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EDITORIAL 
Papanui Technical College 


Of major importance in the history of Technical Education in Christ- 
church, it is our pleasing duty to record the building, and the occupation 
by pupils, of the Papanui Technical College as an adjunct to the main 
College. Growing pains and claustrophobia have for so long afflicted 
the parent school that some of us at least can appreciate just how 
fortunate both pupils and staff at Papanui are in their magnificent 
school and open surroundings. No pains have been spared to make the 
school, of its type, second to none in New Zealand; and as our Principal 
has remarked, few schools have had lavished upon them such forethought 
and co-operative planning as the Papanui branch school. It is probably 
no exaggeration to say that practically every member of the staff has 
contributed something of time and thought to the Papanui School and 
has aided the Board in its great extension work. We commend to our 
readers the section of this magazine contributed by our colleagues at the 
new school. 

It remains to congratulate the school on the appointment of Mr. J. B. 
McBride as Master-in-Charge, and Miss B. E. Plimsoll as Senior Mistress, 
both eminently qualified to interpret education broadly and wisely. 


Main School Progress 


Despite the opening of the new school congestion still afflicts the 
main school. Our. troubles are easily explained. Roll numbers have 
continued to mount up; but corridors, cloak-rooms, staff-rooms and 
library shelves, do not possess elastic sides. There is much reconstruc- 
tion urgently needed; but in many directions there is encouraging 
progress. 

Boys’ Gymnasium 

Most important is the provision for some systematic and well-organ- 
ized physical training on the boys’ side. The girls have always been 
well catered for in this respect. Now by the appointment of Mr. George 
Harkness to undertake this work, the boys are coming into their own, 
and the gymnasium resounds to eries far other than those shrill delighted 
outbursts which only a girls’ gym. class can perpetrate. The school is 
fortunate in securing the services of Mr. Harkness, who is the Director 
of Physical Training at the Y.M.C.A., and boys are urged to make the 
most of their opportunities. | 


School Orchestra 


A further part-time appointment worthy of more than passing 
mention is that of Mr. Will Hutchens, Mus.Bac., to organize and direct 
the efforts of the school orchestra. For a variety of reasons such 
attempts as have formerly been made have not been a lasting success 
and the provision of improved facilities for practice will no doubt make 
a very considerable difference. 
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New Assembly Hall 


Mention of school music inevitably brings to mind the inestimable 
value of an adequate hall for morning assemblies. Massed singing by 
a thousand voices entering wholeheartedly into their task can indeed be 
inspiring. 

Olympic Games, Berlin, 1936 


In yet another way this year is making school history. Of the small 
band of athletes selected to represent New Zealand at the Olympic Games 
this year, we have the honour to claim two, Messrs. R. G. B. Giles, 
champion cyclist, and C. H. Matthews, long distance runner, and the 
holder of Australian and New Zealand titles. We are holding for our 
next issue a full account of their careers and achievements, and hope 
then to publish something of their own experiences on this trip. Oppor- 
tunity was taken at a special assembly of the school to bid them farewell ; 
and at a function arranged by the Athletic Club the opportunity was 
taken of thanking the Mayor of Christchurch, Mr. J. W. Beanland, for 
his active co-operation in making so successful an appeal for the neces- 
sary finance to ensure the sending of both representatives abroad. Need- 
less to say, the school is eagerly awaiting news of the Games with special 
reference to our Old Boys. 

Their respective competitive events are: Matthews: 5,000 metres, 
10,000 metres; Giles: 1,000 metres time trial, 1,000 metres with 200 metres 
sprint finish, and 15,000 metres. 


About Ourselves 


Somehow secrets do leak out. We tried to Keep it dark. But murder 
will out. You haven’t guessed! 

Only that for the first time on record, ‘‘The Review’’ is coming out 
in two instalments—we nearly said spasms. Spasm one before the 
suffocating onslaught of mid-year examinations; spasm two while yet 
we are free from Decemberitis. It is frankly an experiment and can be 
successful only in so far as the Editorial Committee has the hearty 
co-operation of all departments. And we are confident that that will be 
forthcoming. 


) 


Anzac Day Commemoration Service 


An impressive service of commemoration was held on the eve of Anzac 
Day, at the close of Afternoon School, 24th April. Associated with the 
Prineipal were the Chairman and members of the Board of Governors, 
teaching staff, visitors, and a full muster of the school—over 1200 strong. 
The ceremony had perforce to be held outside—even our capacious 
Memorial Hall not containing sufficient seating accommodation. Fortun- 
ately the weather kept fine, although the boys who paraded the following 
day met miserable conditions. 


Treasury of New Zealand Pictures 
Memorial Hall 


Since last issue, thirteen more pictures have come to hand to swell 
the fine collection which we owe to the enthusiasm and inspiration of our 
oenial ex-Chairman, Mr. McGregor Wright. We have more than a sus- 
picion that Mr. McGregor Wright has not reached the limit, even at 
seventy-four pictures! 
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The new ones cover a wide range of interesting subjects in both oils 
and water colour. The pictures are :— 


‘Summer Decoration,’’ Beatrice Seddon. 

‘‘Old House, North Sydney,’’ Ethel Jones. 
‘Stormy Afternoon, Nelson,’’ Enga Washbourn. 
‘“At Somerfield Pits,’’ L. B. Casbolt. 

‘‘Rarm House, Waikuku,’’ Farnie Thomas. 
““Steamer at Port,’’ Owen Merton (donated by artist’s mother). 
“The Sunlit Strait,’? Sydney Higgs. 

‘“‘The Ever Restless Sea,’’ Marcus King. 
‘“‘Napier Buildings,’’ Rita Cook. 

‘““Wind Swept Trees,’’?’ W. Tiller. 

‘‘Childhood,’’ M. E. R. Tripe. 

‘“‘New Brighton,’’ H. N. Hawker. 

‘Three Poplars,’’ D.. K. Richmond. 


This last picture has been given by the Trustees of the late Miss D. K. 
Richmond, whose connection with art in New Zealand, through her uncle, 
a pioneer artist, takes us back to the early days of New Zealand. 

To these gracious donors who have so generously contributed to our 
collection, we tender once again our sincere thanks. 


PAPANUI SECTION 


First Day Ceremonial 


On Tuesday, May 26, classes were commenced at the Papanui Branch 
of the Christchurch Technical High School, though the official opening 
is yet to take place. School did. not assemble until 10a.m. when we 
were welcomed in the shelter-shed by Dr. Hansen, and by Mr. West, 
Chairman of the Board of Governors. We were pleased to see also Mrs. 
Hansen, at this, our first assembly. 

Both Mr. West and Dr. Hansen reminded us of the high privilege 
that was ours in attending such a new up-to-date school and in being 
its foundation members. Whilst it was an honour to be the first scholars, 
we were reminded that that honour carried high responsibilities and that 
it was ours to set a standard of which we could be proud and a standard 
which future pupils would respect. 

Mr. West pointed out the gain that would be ours when all the equip- 
ment arrives. He mentioned our fine buildings, large grounds, and our 
proximity to the Papanui Domain. In conclusion he stated that he hoped 
all pupils would be able to cherish through life happy memories of the 
days spent at the Papanui Branch of the Christchurch Technical High 
School. 3 

Dr. Hansen, after wishing us all success, said that he had every 
confidence that all would go well under the guidance of Mr. McBride 
and Miss Plimsoll. Mr. McBride thanked Mr. West and Dr. and Mrs. 
Hansen for coming to us and assured them that we very much appreci- 
ated the time, thought, and work that had been put in by them and by 
the Board, and staff of the main school. 
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Mr. West read our morning’s lesson from Proverbs: Chapter I, and we 
concluded our assembly with the saying of the Lord’s Prayer. 

On this, our first day of the term, between 140 and 150 boys and girls 
assembled at the new Technical High School, many of us wondering who 
the teachers were to be and whether they would be ‘‘Terrors’’ or not. 
Many of us had watched with keen interest the school in the course of 
its construction and we were pleased that at last we could occupy it. 
We were favoured on our opening day with glorious sunshine and we 
were able to enjoy it to the full, as all our class-rooms face north, and 
all have many large windows. 


The School Described 


Perhaps you would like to know a little of the lay-out of our school. 
The main building, constructed of wood, with a tiled roof, consists of 
fourteen rooms, six of which are general class-rooms. The other rooms 
are the geometrical drawing room, library, laboratories for science and 
agriculture, two staff cloak-rooms, one large staff-room, and a general 
office, a Principal’s office, and a Senior Mistress’s office. In addition, 
there are on the ground floor, a sick-room, and large cloak-rooms for 
students. There are two specially designed rooms for the teaching of art, 
and dress-making. 

A little away from the main building stands the workshop consisting 
of 3 rooms, A, B, and C, namely the engineering room, the wood-work 
room, and the machine shop. 

Outside are two large bicycle stands, one for the girls and one for the 
boys. Our school stands in spacious grounds and we have visions of 
beautiful lawns both in the front and at the back. Trees are already 
planted and should before long add to the beauty of our surroundings, as 
well as provide us with a break-wind. The boys are looking forward to 
the day when a 440 yards running track will be made. We should have 
a great advantage in having playing grounds for girls and boys right 
outside the school. Even now, we appreciate being able to practice our 
games at odd times and being allowed to run in the playground. 

And now we must confess that there are at present a few dis- 
advantages: the typewriters are not yet here, some machinery has not 
yet arrived, our grounds are not yet laid out, and we have no beautiful 
Memorial Hall. 

We must mention among our advantages that every room gets a maxi- 
mum amount of sunshine, that our large cloak-rooms are provided with 
pipes enabling damp cloaks to be dried, that good central heating is 
installed, and that congestion in the bicycle sheds is unknown. 


Class-Rooms 


In our class-rooms we have no desks; but instead, tables and chairs 
as in Rooms H and G, at the main school. Our day is divided into seven 
periods each of forty-five minutes’ duration, though our first period is 
always shortened a little, owing to our morning assembly. We have ten 
minutes’ interval in the morning and a five minutes’ interval in the 
afternoon. 

The editorial of last year’s ‘‘Review’’ stated that it was for us to 
uphold the ideals and traditions of the main school. We should like to 
say that we shall do our best to do so. 
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PREFECTS 
During the afternoon of our first day an election took place for prefects and resulted 
in the following being chosen :— 
Girls— 
Jean McAdam, H.2. 
Rema Barrett, H.2. 
June McCree, C.2. 


Boys— 
Williams, R., EH.2. 
May, A., ©.2. 
Dawber, J., Ag.2. 


After the election a special assembly was held in the shelter-shed when the prefect- 
badges were presented. The Head Girl is Jean McAdam, and the Head Boy, R. Williams. 

One of the first duties of the prefects was to assist in the drawing up of School 
Rules. The Prefects’ Court is held every Tuesday, though the number of offenders 
is very small. 

The Girl’s Train Prefect is Ellen Pickles, and the Boys’ Train Prefects are— 


Clarkes G., C.2. 
Hanna, A., 1.2. 
Morris, F., 1.2. 


GIRLS’ SPORTS 


Seeing the number of girls in the school is but forty-four, it was thought inadvisable 
to play both hockey and netball, so we are all netballers. Among us are nine second 
year girls. We entered in the Girls’ Inter-Secondary Schools’ Competition two teams, 
a C grade team, and a D grade team. The results of our matches to date are as 
follows:— 

C Grade— 
Avonside 33, v. Papanui Technical 1. 
Christchurch West High School 16, v. Papanui Technical 20. 


D Grade— 
Selwyn House 6, v. Papanui Technical High School 25. 


We were pleased to play on June 19th friendly matches with the main school teams. 
These matches resulted in a draw for the GC Team, 10 goals all, and a win for the 
D Team of the main school of 12 goals to 9. 


FLOWER GIRLS 


Early in the term several girls volunteered to see to the vases and thus help to 
enhance the beauty of the class-rooms and offices. They are discharging their duties 
faithfully and girls have been very good in bringing in flowers. The flower girls are: 
Winnie Crampton, Beryl Green, Ellen Pickles, Enid Martyn, and Helen Moffat. 


GIFTS TO THE SCHOOL 
The School is most grateful to the following for gifts: 
Mrs. McGregor Wright—A large steel etching. 
Mr. McGregor Wright—Black and White Drawing. 
Miss Zeller—Two Paintings. 
Mr. Bender—Two Paintings. 
Mr. Thomasson—Two Lithographs. 
Miss Haddrell—Book on Art. 


LIBRARY 


We are looking forward to having before long a most interesting library. We 
have a room labelled library and arrangements are in hand for putting in shelves 
and tables to accommodate books. In the meantime we have the use only of the 
magazines, some of which have been specially ordered for us whilst others have been 
lent to us by the main school. We are proud of our volumes of the ‘‘ Encyclopaedia 
Britannica,’’? and these together with many other books which are in the school 
should soon be available to us. The Government made a generous grant for library 
purposes, and we are hoping soon to see the books we were thus enabled to purchase. 
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THE CHESS AND DRAUGHTS CLUB 
President: Brice, T.; Secretary: Dawber, J.; Treasurer: Grainger J. 

Early in the term a Chess and Draughts Club was formed. A keen interest was 
taken in the elub by the first vear boys and there was soon a membership of twelve. 
The Chess Club of the main school let us have a chess set very cheaply. This and 
the very generous contribution from Mrs. Opie, really set the club going. A number 
of cheap sets were purchased with money from subscriptions, and in a short time 
a2 number of boys could be seen playing in Room 4 every lunch hour. 


BOYS’ SPORTS 


This first term we have, despite comparatively small numbers, been able to put 
two football teams and one hockey team into the field, and, whether it is due to 
the Papanui fresh air and sunshine or not, they have so far acquitted themselves 
remarkably well. The advantage of having our practice fields close at hand has 
been turned to account, so that we have now two sports afternoons, Wednesday 
for matches and Friday for practices. Besides this, if enthusiastic kicking practice 
in the playgrounds at every available spare moment is an indication, the football 
teams at least should improve rapidly before the season ends. In hockey, too, a 
small band, the majority untried recruits, has put up a surprisingly good showing 
against the House Teams of the main college. Distinctions, which have been gained 
in Life-saving, including a lst Class Instructor’s Certificate, lead us to hope, too, 
that we have the nucleus of a first-class life-saving team for the future. The two 
football teams are profiting by the direction of Mr. McBride and Mr. Knight, while 
the hockey team has had the coaching of Dr. Sheen, whose place for the remainder 
of the term will be taken by Mr. Barker. 

Progress results in the various games are as follows:— 


Rugby Football: 

Heavyweights— 
vy. Christchurch Techuieal College, won 9—b6. 
v. Christ’s College, lost 9—13. 
v. Christchureh West High School, drew 3—3. 
v. Cathedral Grammar School, won 8—3. 
v. Christ’s College B, won 29—0. 

Lightweights— 
vy. Christchurch Technical College, lost 0—23. 
v. St. Andrew’s College, lost 3—27. 
v. Christchurch Boys’ High School, lost 3—5. 
v. Christ’s College, won 5—3. 
v. Christchurch West Hight School, won 9—0. 


Hockey: 
v. Mr. Cartner’s House, won 11—0. 
v. Mr. Wise’s House, drawn 1—1. 
v. Mr. Denny’s House, lost 1—3. 


Life-Saving Awards: (Royal Life-Saving Society) 
Instructor’s Certificate, Ist Class: R. Hathaway. 
Intermediate Certificate: A. Manderson, R. Tulloch. 
Bronze Medallion: A. Manderson. 


Obituary 


Mr. H. R. Rusbridge 


It is with regret that we record the passing of Mr. H. R. Rusbridge, 
one of the original members of the Technical College Board of Governors, 
and representing successively the trade union movement, the Education 
Board, and parents of pupils for a total period of 15 years. 

When he retired from the Board in 1921, he had been vice-chairman 
for eleven years, and chairman of the Appointments Committee for three 
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years. His interest in the Canterbury Carpenters and Joiners’ Union, 
and his close association with the Trades and Labour movement, his 
staunch support of liberalism, and his co-operation in many civic 
activities made his advice and guidance in the formative years of this 
College invaluable. A man eminently fair and just to all sides, keenly 
interested in the welfare of youne people, he was quick to sum up the 
pros and cons of any discussion, and present the whole ease in a nutshell, 
and his views were listened to with respect by all members. 

He did not lose his interest in the College by reason of his retirement, 
but was a frequent visitor up to the time of his illness. 


Allan Lancelot Sterling 


Members of the staff who taught him so recently were shocked to 
hear that Allan Sterling had been killed in a motor cycle collision. To 
his relatives we extend our deepest sympathy. 


EXAMINATION SUCCESSES, 1935-36 


Higher Leaving Certificate—John S. McGuinness. 


University Entrance Examination—F. C. Allen, A. 8S. Dini, A. G. 
Humphreys, R. H. Nicolson, W. R. Ogston, Betty EK. Palmer, R. M. Read- 
man, Geraldine M. Reid, L. J. Robinson, Shirley I. Roden, J. Shankland, 
A. C. Trotter, J. F. Webb, Irene I. White, F. S. Wilkinson. 


Training College Kntrance Examination—Pass, Noeleen J. Thwaites; 
Partial Pass, John S. McGuinness. 


School Certificate—Francis C. Allen, Eric J. Black, Antonio 8. Dini, 
Freda L. Harper, R. H. Nicolson, W. R. Ogston, Betty E. Palmer, 
Geraldine M. I. Reid, L. J. Robinson, Shirley I. Roden, James Shankland, 
A. C. Trotter, J. F. Webb, Irene I. White, F. S. Wilkinson, Noeline F. 
Wilson. 

Partial Pass—William U. Clothier, M. H. Harding, E. A. Harris, 
C. H. C. Houlton, A. G. L. Humphreys, D. A. McBurney, J. L. Wood, 
George LL. Banfield. 

Chamber of Commerce KExamination—Office Practice—Ronald J. 
Mackay. 

Government Shorthand Typiste’s HExamination—Junior—June V. 
Midgley, Noeline Nixon. 

Association of Commercial Science of N.Z.—S. W. Armstrong com- 
pleted Bookkeeper’s Certificate; Allan L. Bell—Commerce 1; Winifred D. 
Cordell—Eneglish, Commerce 1, Shorthand 1, Typewriting 1; David L. 
Drury—Commerce 1; Noel A. Harbott—Commerce 1, Bookkeeping 1; 
F. Ray Jones—BookkKeeping 1; Joan O. Ladbrook—Commerce 1, Short- 
hand 1; Olthea Levick—Commerce 1, Shorthand 1, Typewriting 1; June 
V. Midgley—Commerce 1, Shorthand 1 (Credit Pass), Typewriting 1 
(Credit Pass); Ronald J. Mackay—Commerce II, Bookkeeping II; 
William L. Nell—Commerce 1, Bookkeeping 1; Noeline Nixon—Com- 
merece 1, Typewriting 1, Shorthand 1 (Credit Pass); Ruth EK. Rowse— 
Commerce 1 (Credit Pass), Typewriting 1, Shorthand 1 (Credit Pass). 


Homework 1s the mother of detention, 
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Original Contributions 


A TALE OF TE RAUPARAHA 


(This is the story of Te Rauparaha’s visit as it has been told for 
many years in Kaikoura. The events described happened in 1827 or 
1828). 


It was the time of the evening meal in the Kaikoura Pa. Fish, birds, 
crayfish and sweet cooked kumeras and fern roots were displayed in the 
flax baskets which were in the centre of the groups seattered over the 
large open space in the pa. Laughing and joking went on in most 
sroups, but one was noticeably quieter than the others, as here the 
chief and arikis or noblemen of the tribe were eating. Here the every- 
day matters of the pa were being discussed, each man giving his opinion 
of the fishing, crops, fowling and other matters, while the chief listened, 
prepared to express his opinion when he could do so without loss of. 
dignity. Soon the conversation drifted round to tribal wars, and, the 
dreaded name of Te Rauparaha being mentioned, expressions of regard 
for his cunning were heard. The chief, however, laughed in scorn: ‘‘Te 
Rauparaha!’’ said he, ‘‘Why, if that Maori came to Kaikoura I would 
cut him open with this shark-tooth knife.’’ Thus he laughed the matter 
away, soon forgetting what he had said. In the pa at this time, however, 
was a Maori from another tribe, who carried back to his pa, further 
north, the tale of the insulting remark the Kaikoura chief had made 
about Te Rauparaha. | 

When news of it reached Te Rauparaha he, as chief of the Ngatitoa, 
vowed to perform upon this vain boaster what had been threatened to 
himself. Paddling down with his warriors in his war canoes, he 
approached Kaikoura as the dawn was breaking. The pa, however, was 
on the top of a steep hill, and it was indeed hopeless to attempt to storm 
it except with overwhelming numbers; knowing this, Te Rauparaha had 
swept on past Kaikoura during the night until he lay well to the south 
of it. There, ordering most of his warriors to lie flat in the bottom of 
the canoes, he told the rest to put their weapons down out of sight 
and to paddle towards the bay again. The sentry at the pa at first raised 
the alarm, but when it was seen that there were very few im the canoes 
and that they were coming from the direction of the friendly Kaiapoi pa 
in the south, the Kaikoura tribe threw down their weapons and hurried 
down the hill to greet their supposed friends with hakas and songs of 
welcome. Not till the canoes were grounding on the shore and the fierce 
ruthless warriors of the Ngatitoa tribe were leaping to the attack, was 
the fatal error realised. 

So ruthless was the massacre that bands of fugitives were pursued 
and killed nearly twenty miles inland. Finding that there was a small, 
but strongly fortified tribal pa down the coast at hilly Kahautara, Te 
Rauparaha set out to attack this, too. But the defenders had by this 
time been warned and everything was in readiness to repel attack. 
Darts, spears and huge boulders were ready to hurl or roll down at the 
attackers while the difficult position with sharp stakes embedded in 
deep trenches, and the steep slopes made the attempt not worth the 
loss of life it would entail for the Ngatitoa, so it was decided to starve 
the defenders out. Though their food was becoming scarce, for the 
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defenders there was no thought of submitting. The siege might have 
dragged out to its inevitable end, but that Te Rauparaha could not 
afford to stay so long. While searching for crayfish in the rocky pools 
left by the receding tide some of the warriors discovered and killed two 
seals. They were brought to Te Rauparaha, who immediately saw in 
them a means of enticing the starving defenders from their secure pa. 
The first thing was to load the canoes and slip quietly away, coming, 
as if by accident, for a short time into view of the pa. Having thus 
appeared to have departed to their own tribe in the north, the canoes 
made a big sweep and came back without having been seen by the 
Kaikoura Maoris. When shore was reached the seals were carefully 
skinned, while the main body of warriors concealed themselves in the 
serub half-way up the hill. The two best swimmers then donned the 
sealskins, swam slowly up the river from the sea, and finally crawled 
half out of the water on to the shingle river-bed. For more than an hour 
they lay there until the Kaikoura natives were satisfied that the seals 
would not have ventured out into the open if there had been Maoris 
nearby. Their fears thus set at rest, the famished defenders left the pa 
and hurried down the hill to secure the ‘‘seals’’ for food. Straight into 
the ambush they walked, and so sudden and unexpected was the attack 
that they were killed with hardly a blow struck in defence. 
Thus was a flourishing and important tribe of over two thousand 
Maoris practically exterminated through the cunning of Te Rauparaha. 
W. WARNER, Cert. A.2. 


NIGHT IN THE MOUNTAINS 


The old farm house lay like a ghostly vision in the valley. In the 
windows gleamed lamps which seemed to welcome the weary traveller. 
Above towered mighty snow-covered peaks reminding one of white- 
bearded old men leaning on sticks. 

The air was cold and the myriads of stars shone crisply through the 
clear heavens like the many eyes of God watching over His people. 

The moon, a golden dise of light hung low over the highest peak, 
lending to the snow a yellowish tinge and lighting the SHOE Chal dark 
crags with glorious colour. 

Below the snow-line a small forest of pines stood like tall sentries 
ouarding a great monarch. The moon had lit these, too, with its yellow 
beams, making them shadowy and unreal. High up the mountain came 
the shouts of some young people on a moonlight ski-ing party. Their 
dark forms contrasted vividly with the white of the surrounding 
mountains. 

Soon all was quiet again and the moon slid silently from sight, leaving 
darkness and the stars. 

The mountains slept. 

CATHERINE LAMONT. 


THE KING’S CLOCK 


Scene: A luxurious lounge in the royal palace of Barilium. There 1s 
a small writing table strewn with papers in centre of the stage. 
A fire is burning brightly in fireplace at right of stage; an arm- 
chair is drawn up before the cheery blaze. Opposite fireplace, to 
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left of stage, is a door; it is curtained but curtains are not drawn 
across. In centre of back stage is a large box-window. In corner 
of right stage is a large grandfather clock. The time is 7.35 p.m. 


Caste: 

Alexis The King: A tall man of about thirty dressed in evening 
suit. | 

Aldigo The King’s Uncle: Tall, about fifty, well built, well dressed, 
over-bearing 1n manner. 

No. 50, A Member of the King’s Personal Guard: A man not so 
tall in stature as Aldigo, but with a nervous, shifty air. 
Dressed in uniform of the guards. 


Play opens with guard rummaging around the room. After a moment 
Aldigo enters, stands for a moment just inside the door, then coughs. 
The guard jumps and makes out to be straightening papers. 


Aldigo: ‘‘My dear fellow, you won’t find it there!’’ 

Guard (confused but trying to seem astonished) : ‘‘Your Highness!’’ 

Ald.: ‘‘Why attempt to conceal the fact? I know you want the 
family heirloom. I’ve known it ever since you came here.’’ 

Guard (in abject terror): “Spare me! Oh, your Highness.’’ (Falls 
on knees clutching Aldigo’s ankles.) ‘‘Merey, let me go. It’s not me 
you want.’’ 

(Aldigo takes out cigarette case, selects a cigarette and tapping it on 
case, says)— 

Ald.: ‘‘Get up, you fool! Don’t fear that! I’ve more use for you 
than to hand you over to your brother euards.”’ 

(Guard rises; regains some self-control and says more evenly)— 

Guard: ‘‘How!?’’ : 

Ald. (fiercely and menacingely): ‘‘You want the necklace. I want 
the King’s life.’’ 

Guard (taken aback and frightened): ‘‘Wh—what!—how d’y’ 
mean?”’ 

' Ald.: ‘‘T can give you particulars which will enable you to get the 
necklace. In exchange for this you will take the King’s life. To be plain, 
you'll murder him!?’’ 

Guard (hysterically): ‘‘I daren’t—I daren’t.’’ (Calming somewhat.) 
“And yet, [ must get that necklace. They said they’d kill me if I didn’t 
eet it in three months and I have but two weeks left.’’ 

Ald. (smoothly and confidently): ‘‘Ah! I see! Yes, I believe you 
will do it after all. It would be inconvenient to get, er—r, shall I say, 
‘bumped off,’ by your colleagues, who have the pleasure of calling them- 
selves a gang of some queer name or other, especially as I can give you 
all the information you require and ask such a mere trifle in return. 
Besides, you have to murder him in any case. If you do it my way 
the necklace is a surety. Any other way (shrugs) well, you run the risk 
of not being able to get away when you’ve got it from the panel.’’ 

Guard (determinedly): ‘‘Yes! It’s his life or mine. I’ll do it.”’ 

Ald.: ‘‘Ah! he sees reason. I thought he would!... 

Guard (discarding all respect and speaking as one eriminal to 
another) : ‘‘Cut the talk and get on with the business.’’ 

Ald.: ‘‘You know, perhaps, that the kine is superstitious?’’ 

Guard: ‘‘Oh! I’ve heard that he has a few habits which have orig- 
inated from superstitious beliefs. But who hasn’t?’’ 
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Ald.: ‘‘Oh, so you’re superstitious? A superstitious murderer! Huh!’’ 

Guard: ‘‘ Well, what if Iam? Get on with your plan.’’ 

Ald.: ‘‘Well, other than the few habits, as you mentioned, Alexis 
believes an old legend which says that unless the necklace which you so 
desire is worn about the body of the king from noon on the 7th till noon 
on the 8th of each month, the kingdom will be wrested violently from 
him.’’ 

Guard: ‘‘Nnn—n—go on.’’ 

Ald.: ‘‘This fact is a secret. Only the king and the heir to the throne 
know it. One king engaged a special guard on these days. The guards 
learnt the secret and, being dazzled by its value, murdered the king. 
Needless to say, they were strung up: a mere precaution to guard the 
secret.’’ 

Guard (impatiently) : ‘‘Come, get on with the big idea. Not so much 
of the deseriptive work. It’s after twenty-five to eight and I go on duty 
at eight.’’ ? 

Ald.: ‘‘ Well, as you are to be my ally, I’ll tell you my design, as well 
as the plan. I am heir to the throne, provided Alexis has no children. 
You know he is to be married next month. He must not be married. I 
have fancied myself as king. I believe I should make a very good 
monarch, don’t you?’’ 

Guard (sarcastically) : ‘‘I belheve your Royal Highness is eminently 
suited. (Impatiently) Hurry up!’’ 

Ald. (ignoring guard’s remarks): ‘‘I have, however, other and more 
pressing reasons for desiring the throne. Reasons which I don’t think 
I shall tell.’’ | 

Guard (dreamily and insinuatinely): ‘‘Yes, the king’s allowance is 
a goodly fat size.’’ 

Ald. (again ignoring Guard) : ‘‘Ever since Alexis ascended the throne, 
two years ago, I have been searching for a way to rid the kingdom of 
him. A month ago I was informed of your designs.’’ 

Guard (startled): ‘‘How! Who told you?”’ 

Ald.: ‘‘My dear man, I pay agents especially to search for such tit- 
bits. (Guard makes to speak.) Don’t ask questions, I find you interrupt- 
ing the unfolding of my plan.’’ 

(Guard mutters to himself. Aldigo continues )— 

Ald.: ‘‘This information suggested to me a pertect plan, whereby the 
king is killed and the only possible or apparent motive for the deed will 
be robbery.’’ 

Guard: ‘‘I get the idea, but what happens to the robber, eh?”’ 

Ald.: ‘‘Oh, he escapes. Disappears as if he’d evaporated. Don’t 
worry, [’ll look after that end of the story, too. Remember, I’ll be king 


Guard: ‘‘I balance Alexis V’s budget for him, help myself to the 
family heirloom, and light out of the land by kind permission of Al——’’ 

(A dog howls long and mournfully ; Guard stops talking, loses ironical 
air; turns pale and shudders; says fearfully )— 

Guard: ‘‘Did you hear that?”’ 

Ald. (sarcastically): ‘‘Yes, a member of our canine tribe gave vent 
to its pent-up feelings.’’ 

Guard: ‘‘It signifies a death in the house. It’s a bad omen.”’ 

Ald. (impatiently) : ‘‘Yes, a death alright. A bad omen for H.R.H. 
Alexis. ’’ 
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Guard: ‘Of all the weird unearthly sounds. (Shudders.) A sien of 


the devil.”’ 

Ald.: ‘“‘Superstitious fool! Listen, this is what you do to-night. At 
eight, you go on guard outside this room until twelve-fifteen, don’t you?”’ 

Guard: ‘‘Yes.’’ 

Ald.: ‘‘The sergeant of the guard usually visits this post once every 
twenty minutes. At five minutes to, fifteen past, and thirty-five past each 
hour, or thereabouts. Am I correct?”’ 

Guard: ‘Yes. He varies though.’’ 

Ald.: ‘‘Members of the ouard have no trouble in gaining leave for 
an hour or so after duty?’’ 

Guard.: ‘‘No. Another delightful old custom.’’ 

Ald.: “‘That is well. My plan will sueceed. About twelve the 
sergeant passes my room. I shall engage him in conversation until after 
the guard changes. Two or three minutes after he has passed you will 
enter the room—the curtains will be drawn, but the door is usually 
open.’’ (Wind moans and rattles window; the door of the room creaks 
and opens a few inches.) 

Guard (fearfully): ‘“‘We have been overheard! All is lost!’? (He 
darts to the door. Aldigo grabs his collar and holds him back.) 

Ald.: ‘‘It was the wind. A storm is brewing. It will aid our plans 
and your escape.”’ | 

(Guard mutters to himself. His glance jumps fearfully to different 
objects around, from the corner of his eye. Aldigo continues)— 

Ald.: ‘‘You will watch Alexis from behind the curtains. He will 
probably be reading or sleeping in this chair before the fire. You will 
ace) py behind him with a knife—to fire a gun would ruin your chances 
ab; (fiercely) and make sure you do it thoroughly. I 
on shield you from the consequences if the king does not die. And 
remember, any stories about my desiring the king’s “death, or telling you 
to do the deed (laughs grimly) Huh! Do you ink you’d be believed? 
No! The motive’s robbery. Have I not waited two long years for a 
chanee lke this? Have I not planned this deed, considered all the 
possibilities, day and night, for the last month? It is the one thought of 
my mind, my one desire. It possesses me and drives me mad. Do you 
think I would let your weakness frustrate my hopes—the life of a 
euardsman stand in the way of my ambition? But do not fear, there is 
nothing to hinder us, once the king is dead—if he dies... . quickly. 
Now for the last of my plan. When you leave the palace you will go 
to the royal hunting-box at the village of Black Rock—up in the moun- 
tains on the border, where you will wait until you hear from me. You 
cannot cross the border without a passport.’’ 


Guard (wringing his hands): ‘‘My nerves are fraying. My will is 


breaking. For two long months I have been in fear of discovery. In 
fear I should not be able to get the necklace, and thus lose my life— 
and now that my way is made clear, my courage is deserting me. 
(Execlaims in lost voice.) I cannot! I cannot! (fiercely) and yet I must! 
I shall! [ will! I must! I fear the long hours I must stand on guard at 
that door—the time when I must salute the king my brain has murdered, 
as he passes into the room. He’ll read the thoughts of my Tid he’ll 
see everything written across my face as he looks at me in passing, and 
instead of saying ‘Good night’ in a friendly tone, he will say in a merci- 
less voice to the sergeant of the guard: ‘ Arrest this man! He is a 
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murderer.’ Or, if he sees it not, how shall I conceal it from the sergeant 
as he passes and repasses? My design is writ on my face in Alexis’ 
blood; on my mind forever. As I stand at that door the busts in the hall, 
the shields on the wall, the walls themselves will point and say, ‘He’s a 
murderer.’ Forms nestling in the shadows will mutter ‘Murderer.’ When 
my back is turned they will jump out at me and shout that all the world 
may hear ‘He’s a murderer.’ The wind will howl, ‘Murder’; the tread 
of feet down the halls will echo, ‘Murder,’ ‘Murder,’ ‘Murder.’ And at 
last I shall be able to bear it no longer, and shall run through the 
passages tearing my clothes and shrieking, ‘I’m a murderer,’ and all 
will be lost.’’ (He stops and shudders. ) 

(Aldigo, who has been listening to him and watching him with an 
ironical erin on his face, takes a small flask from his pocket and offers 
it to the guard.) 

Ald.: ‘‘Here, take this whiskey. A nip of it’ll pull you round. Keep 
it while you’re on duty; a swig of it’ll be enough to drown any of your 
comforters.’ | 

(Guard accepts flask, mutters thanks, takes a drink, shivers, looks at 
flask and turns it round before putting it in his pocket.) 

Ald. (sarcastically): ‘“‘It’s a standard type, my man; don’t worry 
about that. It hasn’t got Aldigo’s name on it for all the world to see, 
if you’re caught. I think you'll be all right; the whisky brought you 
round enough for your brain to see that maybe Aldigo’s given you 
evidenee.’’ 

(Clock strikes a quarter to eight.) 

Guard: ‘‘I must go now; the guard assembles in five minutes.”’ 

Ald.: ‘‘Remember what you must do.’’ 

(Guard goes out. Aldigo sits down at table and starts turning over 
papers. After a few minutes he says aloud to himself)— 

Ald.: ‘‘Poor beggar, he thinks I’ll let him get away with a necklace 
worth £10,000. He’s useful until Alexis dies; after that he’s a hindrance. 
(Sneerinely.) Why, his precious gang might even attempt to blackmail 
me.’’ 

(Curtain is lowered momentarily. When raised Alexis is sitting on 
the chair by the fire, reading.) 

(The time on the clock is about two minutes to twelve. Wind is 
blowing outside, and windows rattle occasionally. Curtains are drawn 
over door. After a moment they begin moving as someone cautiously 
looks for the parting. This found, two sets of fingers appear, holding 
curtains slightly apart. The king reaches for his cigarette case on the 
mantlepiece. Fingers are hurriedly withdrawn. After a moment they 
reappear, then draw curtains slowly apart revealing the guard. He 
steps into the room and takes a step forward. He has a knife in his 
hand. He starts edging his way towards Alexis. Suddenly the clock 
starts striking. (Guard freezes in his tracks, staring at the king. King 
glances at the clock and goes on reading. Clock begins striking the hour. 
With first stroke, guard takes small step forward, with second—another, 
with third—-another. The sweat stands out on his brow, his eyes riveted 
on the king’s back. Four, five, six, seven; his lips move silently counting > 
the chimes; eight, nine, ten, eleven, twelve; he takes a breath, raises the 
dagger to strike, and the clock chimes THIRTEEN. Guard drops knife 
with a clatter, shrieking ‘‘Murder,’’ and flies madly at the clock. Alexis 
jumps up, draws a revolver from his pocket, and fires. Guard pulls up 
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in his tracks, groans, and pitches forward against the clock, and moans: 
‘‘Thirteen, it struck thirteen.’’ (Dies). 

Alexis: ‘‘Poor fool, another necklace victim. Yes, you poor wreteh— 
twenty years ago, when that clock was made, its designer, a clever man, 
sald once every twenty years it would strike thirteen. He was cleverer 
than we thought, and I owe him my life.”’ 


(Curtain. ) | 
FRANK C. ALLEN, H.L.C. 


THE PRICK OF EXPERIENCE 


It was the day of the Dannevirke annual A. and P. Show. Tim’s 
employer had sent him in with some cattle and he was allowed to spend 
the day at the show providing, of course, that he returned in time for 
the evening milking. Having handed his charges over to a steward, 
cashed his cheque at the Maneatera stores, and stabled his pony, Tim 
spent some time in viewing the sheep, horses and cows. Then irresistibly 
drawn by the novelty and glamour of the sideshows (as what boy of 18 
is not?) he strolled over to that part of the showground where lurid 
posters, eloquent sideshowmen and an array of gaudily exhibited ‘‘cheap- 
jack’’ goods tempted the visitors to gratify their desire to spend in 
favour of these gentlemen and their assistants. 

For a few minutes Tim was undecided how to spend his money 
most profitably. A tall young stranger approached him. 

‘“What time do the horses jump?’’ he asked, catching Tim’s eye. 

““T don’t know—lI’d like to see them,’’ replied the boy. He was 
already tiring of the sideshows. 

“‘TLet’s go and find out,’’ suggested the other. 

As they turned away, they were accosted by a well-dressed man, 
evidently a showman. 

“Would you gentlemen like one of my fountain pens to advertise 
my little show?’’ asked this person. ‘‘ Valued at ten shillings,’’ he added, 
handing a pen to the tall young man. 

As the latter was examining the fountain pen the showman spoke 
again. ‘‘Or perhaps you would rather have the ten shillings?”’ 

‘‘Rather,’’ said the tall one and Tim together. 

They followed the showman to a nearby booth where instead of the 
ten shillings they were introduced to his ‘‘little show.’’ The showman, 
talking continuously, showed them how the game was played. An 
ordinary billiards ball was rolled up an incline, at the end of which it met 
a kind of wooden sling, suspended between two wires, the impact of the 
ball swinging the sling over an empty space. As the sling swung back 
into place, the ball rolled down the incline again. If, however, the ball 
was rolled too fast or too slowly, it dropped into the empty space before 
the sling swung back again into place. 

The showman gave them a number of practice shots and Tim was 
quite pleased with the result of his effort. 

‘Now, all you have to do is to give me five shillings, and if the ball 
rolls down again, I give you ten,’’ went on the showman. 

They both paid him the five shillings, rolled the balls—and both lost. 

‘“‘Bad luck!’’ said the showman. ‘‘Try again—make it a pound this 
time.”’ 
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Tim refused, but the tall one paid a pound, rolled his ball success- 
fully and collected two pounds. Still Tim refused; but the tall man paid 
another pound and again collected two pounds. The showman gave Tim 
two more practice shots, both of which were successful. 

‘“Give me five pounds and then you will collect ten,’’ persuaded the 
showman. 


He handed Tim a ten pound note; the lad examined it and as far as 
he could judge it was genuine. He had never held so much money in 
one note before. Suppose he should win it... . Five pounds was all 
he had and he did not want to lose it. The sideshowman talked as only 
they know how to. 


‘‘Let me go halves,’’ begged the tall man as Tim hesitated. 
Oo 9 


To make the matter more attractive, the showman offered to give 
them a ball each with a deciding shot if one should win. So they gave 
him the two pounds ten each. Tim’s ball rolled up into the sling and 
rolled back again neatly. The other ball fell into the box. Tim decided 
to let his companion take the deciding shot. The ball rolled into the 
sling, the sling swung back, but the ball returned more quickly than the 
sling and fell into the box. losers, they turned away. 


A few yards further on the tall man turned to Tim and said, ‘‘I must 
be off to meet my sister, she will be waiting for me in the ear,’’ and 
with that he hurried off into the crowd. 


It occurred to Tim that his companion had forgotten all about the 
horses. He had told Tim he wanted to watch the horses, yet now he 
must meet his sister. Then the truth dawned upon the boy. He hurried 
into the crowd to try to find his late companion, but it was almost 
impossible to find anyone amonest that sea of people. His anger turned 
upon himself. What an ass to let unscrupulous men deceive him! He 
was too young to consider that this was a profession to these men and 
that it was their practice to select as their victims such inexperienced 
young persons as himself. 

As he rode home later, he recalled what he had once heard someone 
say—‘‘Experienee is often costly, but is usually worth paying for.’’ 


P. WILLIS, Cert. II. 


WHISKERS 


I really must say that it’s just as I feared, 
A tedious job it is growing a beard, 

And one I must grow because I always say, 
A beard is a great asset even to-day. 


My kingdom! my kingdom! for one big black beard, 
I would in the good ancient days I’d been reared, 
When royalty, nobles and men in the street, 

Had beautiful beards reaching down to their feet. 


There was a young wrestler, his name it was Blake, 
And people oft reckoned that he took the cake, 
For he had a beard, such a beautiful thine, 

And wrestling opponents upon it could swing. 
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Oh, whiskers, some whiskers, some whiskers, I say, 
Oh, won’t some kind person please show me the way, 
Of growing face-funeus so wonderf’ly wavy, 

And so very long that it trails in the gravy. 


If I had a beard just like old Bernard Shaw, 
I’m positive that | would want nothing more, 
For it’s my contention, or rather my euess, 
That it is his beard that has brought him success. 
Oh, whiskers, some whiskers, a beard really rare, 
To go on the end of my chin, I declare, 
To make me well-known, to bring me success, 
To make me as famous as old G.B.S. 


I would I had whiskers when drinking my soup, 


For then I could rival the famed Betty Boop, 


Who makes funny noises for Hollywood cranks, 
And gains much applause from the half-witted Yanks. 


Oh, whiskers, some whiskers, I care not two hoots 
If they are too long they’ll be tucked in my hoots 
And I can assure you that nobody knows, 

How much I would like them to tickle my toes. 


I’m so disappointed, it’s just as I feared, 

I’ve not enough whiskers to make a good beard, 

But if this new government just wouldn’t tax it, 

I’d erow such a stunning moustache and then wax it. 


Oh, whiskers, some whiskers, for whiskers I wish, 

And I’ll decorate them whatever the dish; 

Oh, whiskers, some whiskers, for I’ve always said, 

A beard is an asset if not fiery red. 
NOEL HARBUTT, Cs. 


TWILIGHT 


Shadows fall o’er hill and vale, 
Shadows of the night, 

Slowly wind they o’er the dale, 
Treading low and light. 


Shrouded in a hazy mist, 
Drooping branches sigh, 

As with passing breezes kissed, 
Gracefully they he. 


Feathered friends are faintly calling, 
Through the deep’ning shades, 
Watching all the heht leaves falling, 
From the leafy glades. 


Comes night in her enfolding cloak, 
All twitt’rings and rustlings cease, 
A sleepy songster calls good-night, 
And all around is peace. 


JOYCK DRABBULE, C,1.X, 
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But see you use care or you’re certain to rue it, 
For there is a right and a wrong way to do it. 
And I simply hate tea, as well you might guess, 
That’s been in the tea-pot all day more-or-less, 
or tea that is more than a dozen hours old, 

Does as a rule tend to become rather cold, 

So when making tea do not let it stand long, 

For when I drink tea I have mine hot and strong. 
The poor man has tea but the rich man has ‘‘tay,’’ 
I know it is so for I’ve heard the rich say ; 

But whether it’s tea or it’s ‘‘tay’’ it’s all right, 
The diff’rence between them is so very slight. 
For instance, a small slice of lemon, you see, 
Converts into ‘‘tay’’ what we always call tea. 
The tea-pot, the tea-pot, the tea-pot for me, 

Drink just what you like but please serve me with tea, 
But see you are careful whenever you brew it, 

To make a good cup it does not do to stew it, 

For in the stewed tea there is tannin for hides, 
And people who drink it get leather insides, 

So please do not stew it by standing it long, 

But pour out the tea while it’s still hot and strong. 
And always remember wherever you be, 

There’s nothing to beat a real good cup of tea. 

At breakfast, at dinner, and even at lunch, 

It matters but little whatever you munch, 

I’m sure you will find that for washing it down, 
That tea is entitled to world-wide renown. 


NOEL HARBUTT. 


A WEEK AT WIGRAM AERODROME 


During the Barracks, the Aircraft Section underwent special training 
at Wigram Aerodrome, where the squad was divided into three groups 
and each individual placed under the charge of an aireraftsman. 
Although the tasks included a great deal of -polishing and greasing, 
every moment was interesting and educational, for the work carried the 
cadets among the various types of machines. 

Kach of the groups specialised in one of the different branches of 
the work. The three branches were engine-fitting, airframe-rigging and 
photography. The fitters spent one day each in the aerodrome workshop 
where parts of the engines and machines are overhauled and cleaned. 
A number of riggers were occupied throughout the entire week in 
assisting in the dismantling of.a two-seater aeroplane which was to be 
rebuilt. These cadets handled every part of the machine and were able 
to gain a thorough knowledge of the construction and controls. 

At various times during the day, the pilots brought their ’planes in 
to be refuelled, and as the machines do not turn easily on the ground, 
the aircraftsmen hold the wing tips to manoeuvre the aircraft in to 
position. The boys also assist when the engines are being started and 
are ready for duties such as this whenever a formation is taking off or 
landing. At other times there were special tasks, such as filling the 
bombs that the pilots use for practice at Lake Ellesmere, 


Pr 
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LOST 


Oh dear! what can the matter be? 
Oh dear! what is the mystery? 

Oh dear! will somebody list to me? 
And help us to find out what’s wrong. 


We’ve searched our geography, 
Looked through our history, 
Seanned our anatomy, 

Ransacked the laboratory ; 

Peeped in the common-room, 

Also the Doctor’s room, 

But what we have lost isn’t there. 


Oh dear! the loss is terrific, 
Oh dear! our erief is prolific, 
Oh dear! we’ve ’most dragged the Pacific, 
And only now found what we’ve lost. 
We’ve lost a good teacher, 
‘A worthy lay preacher, 
A very strict ereature 
Is Mr. McBride. 
They’ve built a new college, 
To part out more knowledge, 
And Mr. Mae ’s gone to preside. 
BERYL BOUGHEN, H.2.B. 


THE DEATH OF HENRY 


A ear rattled by with a.bang and a jerk, 
It seemed that the engine was too old to work; 
The ‘‘silencer’’ made noise enough for ten dogs, 
But that did not drown the grinding cogs. 
Behind it a hill, 
Before it another, 
The speed dropped to nil, 
The ear gave a shudder. 
The pistons whizzed onee, then bank crack they went, 
The petrol tank burst and the crank shaft was bent. 
They pulled it apart, to its life came a stop. 
The pieces they sold to a second-hand shop. 
J. HUMPHREYS, Cert.A.1. 


TEA 


It’s those people seeking so much fun and frolic, 

Who drink bottled beverage so alcoholic, 

And, really, I’m sure that if they only knew, 

Just how with the tea-pot to make a good brew, 
That they would forget about whisky and beer, 

And take up the tea-pot which isn’t so dear. 

The tea-pot, the tea-pot, the tea-pot for me, 

Drink just what you like but please serve me with tea, 
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The officers of No. 3 Squadron who were undergoing a refresher 
course at the time, spent most of the period undertaking formation flying, 
aerobatics and fighting.. The ‘‘machine eguns’’ which are used during 
these mock battles do not fire bullets but take photographs of the 
‘“opposine’’ machines. The single seaters are fitted with machine euns 
and they can attain a maximum speed of 160 miles an hour. Only the 
pilots of the New Zealand Permanent Air Force may pilot the big 
Vickers ‘‘ Vildebeest’’ torpedo bombers. This type of machine carried a 
erew of four at 145 miles an hour and ean fly for distances up to twelve 
hundred miles without ahehting. There are six other types of aircraft 
at Wigram but only one of these is still in use in England. 

At the close of the Barracks, each of the members of the Section was 
eiven an aerobatic flight in the training machines. Some lucky ones 
were in the air at other times. Apart from aviation, the boys were able 
to enjoy dips in the baths of which the Air Force ean boast. 


W. FOSTER. 


Evening School Literary Section 


MY FIRST RIDE IN AN AKROPLANE 


Last year my brother gave me one of the most wonderful birthday 
presents I have yet had—a flight in an aeroplane. 

There was a Sunday display at the aerodrome, and I remember how 
proud I was to be allowed under the ropes and out into the field. I 
made no secret that I had a ticket either. A man said: ‘‘Do you want 
eabin or open cockpit?’’ I didn’t know what to answer, so I said: ‘‘Open 
cockpit please.’’ And after waiting ten minutes in a bitter wind, a plane 
taxied up—the very one I had been wishing for. I wondered. how I 
would look in the helmet. “You'll do,”’ said Pat, as I was being 
strapped in. I asked one official if I spoke down the earphones, and he 
was greatly amused. 

We were off. Some one steadied the tail. I suddenly wished I had 
left a will, and seen them all before this happened—we could easily go 
in for a nose dive; or a wing could drop off. 

But the delightful feeling that I was rising (no, I had risen, for the 
field was under us), chased away any thoughts. The air rushed hard 
against my face, and the vibrations of the engine shook pleasantly 
through my body. 

The view was marvellous. A blue basin of sea backed with brown 
and purple hills—that was Lyttelton. The snow-capped alps glowed a 
deep pink and looked as though they might have been the gateway into 
Eldorado. | 

The pilot did a little half-rolling and serewing. We passed through 
a low mist cloud. I wondered whether we could be moving, so I looked 
over the side. The plain was chequered in green, brown and gold fields, 
with the black of fresh ploughing, and long black precise lines of hedges. 
Houses were like tiny brick-coloured toadstools. Christchurch lay under 
a mist. In the south, Lake Ellesmere shone lke a great pink mirror, 
and green plain rolled back from it, 
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We were now low over some trees—so low that the plane tipped 
violently, and we went right up again over the ’drome. The plane 
circled twice, landed without a bump, and taxied along to a group of 
people. Everyone was amused at my great enthusiasm. It had been 
an event for me. 

I shall never forget the ecstacy I felt because I was above the every- 
day world and people—like an uplifting of the spirit, felt, and inex- 
pressible. 

VESTA EMANUEI. 


TO MY OLD HIKING SHOES 


It’s strange the way men will fondle a well-used travelling rug, 
maybe a hat which has every evidence of being made for only one head 
in this world, but is still presentable in company owing to its being well 
kept. But you couldn’t wear a favourite pair of shoes going to work 
in the 8.30 and by implanting them on the rail of the seat in front of 
you, speak of them in endearing terms to all who may be disposed to 
listen. You could of an old briar or as I said before of a hat, but never 
of a pair of shoes, except in most familiar society. And yet the only 
article of bodily comfort for which I have any compassion is a pair of 
hiking shoes—the more cynical of my club friends would pull me up 
sharply here for calling them such—still, I gaze at them with a look 
approaching reverence. Not that they are worth a solitary cent. The col- 
lector for last year’s charity bazaar refused to add to his small load with 
their weight; in fact he was so offended at being offered them that I sus- 
pect it is the reason why he overlooked coming to the place of my abode 
this year. A small fortune in tan nugget has been spent on them, and 
I mean in the most literal sense, spent on them. They are buckled and 
have been mutilated by the stones of a thousand miles of road. I admit 
I have to try them on first to tell which belongs to which foot. And 
yet for all their tatters and tears they carry me on with never a squeak, 
they live in perfect harmony with the particular limbs they cover. I 
feel I worship those shoes. The neighbour’s cat may serenade on the 
fence at midnight in the moonlight and I am patient and long-suffering, 
for not ever will one of my old hiking shoes shie through the still cold 
air at that object of torture. Who knows? It might be damaged and 
old Jones would for sure consign it to his incinerator. 

T. WILLIAMS. 


FRIDAY—LATE SHOPPING NIGHT 


There is a stirring on Friday which becomes fiercer and fiercer till 
by eight of the clock the week begins to boil. Friday is a savoury after 
four days cold beef; it is peppered with laughs and shopping smiles and 
lights and noise that is pleasantly soothing though never musical; its spice 
is assortments of bulky cheap packages, and countersful of milk shakes. 
Friday means Friday night and the morning is but an interlude, a fast 


before a festival. 
DOROTHY STANTON, 


The car to watch is the car behind the car im front of you. 
Arm and the world arms with you, 
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THE PIXIES 


Over the mountain, 

Down in the glen, 

Tis there you will find them, 
The wee faery men. 

Look when the sunset 

Its last ray is slanting, 

There troop the pixies. 

Hark to their chanting: 

‘‘Faery gold! Faery gold! 

Who comes for to buy? 

Gold from the sunset, 

Gold from the sky. 

Packs filled with diamonds 

Gathered at morning, 

Tears of the flowers 

Their sweet eyes adorning ; 

Songs of a troubadour, 

Stolen—he sleeping ; 

Sones of a lover 

His love’s vigil keeping.’’ 

Over the mountain, 

Down in the glen, 

"Tis there you will find them, 

The wee faery men. 

MARJORIE PERKS. 


TRIOLET 
‘““THE PIPES OF PAN.”’ 


Come and sing to the pipes of Pan: 

Dance with me at the break of day. 

Away! Away! O child of man 

Come and sing to the pipes of Pan. 

Live as only the young gods ean, 

Free as the wind, and the clouds at play... 

Come and sing to the pipes of Pan: 

Dance with me at the break of day. | 
MARJORIE PERKS. 


A SILVER BIRCH 


What is more beautiful to look at 
Than the graceful silver birch, 
Through the shimmering summer haze, 


I am sad when I behold it 

Lashed by wind, snow and rain 

Clasping its delicate branches 

In mute supplication, 

Asking the cruel and pitiless Gods 

To clear the skies again. 
| VESTA EMANUEL. 
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Class Lecturettes 


CHATHAM ISLANDS 


About three days’ easy steaming due east of Lyttelton lies a small 
eroup of islands called the Chatham Islands. A bird’s eye view of the 
main island shows its peculiar shape. The island itself is about 1200 
square miles, but not all of this is good land, for practically half of the 
island is either swamp or lagoon. There are sandy beaches right round 
the coast except for one piece which rises to a plateau 600 feet above 
sea level. 

Islanders living near the shore go straight out on to the beach for 
easier riding when travelling into Waitangi, which is the main town of 
the island; they come across one small beach which is of dark black sand. 
Here if one looks carefully one can see very small rubies and Poor Man’s 
Gold. | 

The people are mostly farmers and fishermen. There are two fishing 
stations on the island, those of the Owenea and the South Seas companies. 
The Owenga station has its own coolers on the shore. The fish is brought 
over to New Zealand by the ‘‘S.8. Tees.’’ 

The South Seas Company has its own boat with its own cooler on 
board, and once a month she brings fish up to New Zealand whenee it 
goes to Australia. 

The only means of travelling on the island is by horse or foot. There 
are no motor cars or bicyeles and therefore no busy streets to rush across. 
In fact one would be lucky to find even a road. 

The exports of the island are fish, cheese and wool. There is a cheese 
factory in Owenga which exports its cheese regularly. The wool is sent 
up only at shearing time so that it will meet the big sale. 

The population of the island is approximately 700. In the time of 
Te Kooti the population was 1100, these being Maoris. Pure blooded 
Maoris are very few in number because of inter-marriage with whites. 
Owenga is a small township at the back of the island. There they are 
said to have a greater population than any other place on the island. 

Extremely rough seas have been experienced round the island and 
they have been responsible for numerous wrecks. There is the 
‘“Himitangi,’’ the boat that used to travel between Lyttelton and the 
islands. She is lying on the beach just off Tupuangi. At low tide the 
bow and parts of the deck can be seen. Many launches have come to 
orief. 

There are no theatres or amusement alleys there, so I think if one 
wanted to save, there is a good chance. 

N. CANNON, E.3. 


DREDGES 


Dredges—their functions and manner of operation. 

There are three principal types of dredges—(a) the suction, (b) the 
erab, (c) the bucket. Of these, (a) and (b) are in operation in Lyttelton 
at the present time, though a bucket dredge was used extensively by 
the local authority prior to the acquisition of the suction dredge. 

Suction dredges are most suitable for carrying large quantities of 
mud. 
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The ship is constructed with a special compartment for retention of 
the spoil, while the after portion is divided into two parts, port and 
starboard with separate rudders and propellors, and it is between these 
two independent portions that the suction tubes, or pipes, each 16 inches 
in diameter, He, when not in use. 

When the vessel reaches the dredging eground the rotary cutter is 
lowered into the water and the pumps flooded by exhaustion of the air; 
any water in the hopper (this is the compartment where the spoil is 
retained) is then pumped out, and the dredging suction valves are 
opened. During this period the water pumped is discharged overboard 
through a by-pass. The rotary cutter is then lowered into the mud 
and as soon as a suitable mixture shows through the by-pass, supported 


by a vacuum of 15 inches on the vacuum gauge, the mixture is diverted 


into the hopper. 

When the ship is full she steams to her dischargine ground. If this 
is at sea, as happens if no reclaimed works are under way, she disposes 
of the spoil by opening the huge doors which comprise the bottom of 
the special hold. If reclamation work is under way the spoil is dis- 
charged through a special arrangement which looks like a huge eun. 
This draws the mud up from the hopper and shoots it over behind the 
training walls for the reclaimed works. 

The suction system is operated by two rotary pumps which operate 
at such a terrific speed that the vacuum created draws 1200 tons of spoil, 
of which 80 per cent. is mud, into the hopper in 20 minutes. The dredge 
can operate to a depth of 45 feet. The emptying of the hopper by the 
release of doors is accomplished on the hydraulic principle. 

The bucket dredge is constructed in a manner similar to that of the 
suction dredge, in that it consists of hoppers for the retention of the 
spoil and a movable portion that is lowered into the sea bottom. The 
difference is that the spoil is brought up on an endless chain of buckets. 

The grab dredge consists only of a hopper boat with crane and grab 
equipment. The grab is lowered to the sea bottom and opened to clutch 
a quantity of mud—closed—and brought up and discharged into the 
sea on the same principle as the suction dredee. 


Ss. M. DROMGOOULE, E.s. 


School Visitors 


Talk by Rev. Father J. Higgins, S.M. 


The Rev. Father Higgins, 8.M., director of Cathole social studies in . 


Wellington, addressed the senior school on April 3rd. 

His theme was the need for social justice—for just dealines between 
individuals. Irom discussing dictatorships he passed to the privileges 
which we New Zealanders as members of the British Commonwealth of 
Nations enjoy in our heritage of freedom. This freedom could last only 
if we resisted the modern trend towards social selfishness. 

International problems, said Father Higeins, were uppermost in tlie 
minds of Kuropean peoples. There was widespread uneasiness and fear 
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of war in England and France. In a Paris college he had seen notices 
prominently displaying instructions to students in the event of an air 
raid. 

Paris was beautiful; New York impressive, but London had a com- 
pelling charm. He was convineed however that nowhere else, to his 
knowledge, were conditions of life so good as in New Zealand. 


Dr. David Lang 


On Friday, June Sth, Dr. Lang, an eminent Canadian visitor, spoke 
at Morning Assembly. Before the juniors dismissed Dr. Lang said that 
he would like to remind the whole school that while navigating the sea 
of life three things were necessary; the church, the compass, meaning’ 
the promptings of God delivered through our consciences, and the 
Captain, meaning Christ, as portrayed by Tennyson in his poem the 
“Crossing of the Bar.’’ 

Dr. Lang defined Canada as expressed in a psalm, ‘‘A land stretching 
from sea to sea, from the river to the end of the earth.’’ It was the half- 
way house of the Empire, a link between Australia, New Zealand and 
England. In future he hoped that more of the trade between these 
countries would pass through Canada and more of the passenger traffic. 


He told of the animal and bird sanctuaries established by animal 
lovers such as Grey Owl, the Indian, of the sports and schools, and 
finally of the people themselves. He said Canada’s population was 
ol per cent. British, 29 per cent. French and 20 per cent. of all the nations 
under the sun. However, all these nationalities had been assimilated and 
no longer held to their old nationalities but were proud of calling 
themselves Canadians. 


Mr. D. Arnott, who with Mrs. Arnott has returned from globe-trotting, 
gave to ©. 3 and 4 boys a talk on some of his experiences: seeing the 
sun for twenty-four hours a day; and whispering in St. Paul’s Dome 
to someone 170 feet away. 


Rev. D. Orr, Evangelist. Quite the brightest and breeziest morning 
talk of the year. His amazine experiences in various parts of the 
world have appeared in book form. 


Miss Palmer. Egypt Inland Mission. 


Miss Palmer began by showing us on a map the eultivated region 
of Kgypt which stretches from Alexandria to Cairo and from Cairo to 
Port Said, roughly resembling the shape of a triangle. The population 
of this region is close on eight million people who cultivate every patch 
of soil available. The people depend upon the Nile flood for irrigation 
and now that Italy controls Lake Tsana are very worried about what 
may happen. 


Very few of the children are educated. On the boys’ side some go 
to government schools or else to the mission schools where they receive 
a slightly better education. After passing an examination something 
similar to our proficiency examination they were sent to High Schools; 
but most of the students who failed in the secondary school entrance 
examination committed suicide. The great trouble among the Egyptian 
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children after they have received their education was that they do 
not want to work but expect someone else to do it for them while they 
look on. They are content only if they can dress in the latest European 
clothes. One boy when asked what his father did said ‘‘that he sat 
dressed all day,’’ by which he meant his father sat in the café and left 
someone else to look after his stall. On the girls’ side the situation was 
the same. After the girls had qualified as trained nurses they expected 
servants to do their work while they looked on and ordered them about. 
But since the missionaries had begun work a change had been wrought 
in some of the pupils. 99 per cent. of Keyptians are Mohammedans. 


We are indebted to Dr. Lang for a eopy of this poem, which he read — 
in assembly : 


BEACON LIGHTS OF CHARACTER 


Be Strong: for in this world of toil are loads to bear 
And hourly tasks, which take the strength of brain and arm, 
With days of cloud, and foes to fight, for all who dare; 
While shelt’ring love alone can shield the weak from harm. 
BE STRONG 


Be True: for through God’s world a law of truth holds sway, 
And e’en the flaming stars will fight the life that lies, 
While to the soul that’s true, a joyous peaceful way 
Leads forward into light and life which never dies. 
BE TRUE 


Be Kind: for on life’s road are brothers wounded sore, 
Stripped by the robber-bands of sharp adversity, 
Who need the smile of friends, the words of cheer—and more 
The helping hand which lifts the load in sympathy. 
BE KIND 


Be Brave: for the child of fear come spectres dread, 
Crowding the paths which climb the heights of joy and love, 
But vanish, when is heard the conq’ring fearless tread 
Of one who knows the fear alone, of God above. 
BE BRAVE 


Be Calm: for anxious thought and fev’rish haste will blight 
With withering breath, the buds of joy and power; 
While peace and poise and calm repose will gird with might 
And lead the highest gain, with joy for every hour. 

BE CALM 


Be Pure: for Christian faith is moral at the core, 
And only he whose thought is pure, and every deed 
Can clearly see, with knowledge growing more and more, 
The God who dwells with man fulfilling every need. 
BE PURE 
David Lang. 


A man becomes judged by the company he floats, 
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LIBRARY NOTES 


This year has been rather an eventful one for the Library in Room 
Twenty owing to the extensive buying of new books and the forming 
of Class Libraries. During the first term several new books of fiction 
and adventure and a set of books on Literature and on Engineering 
Wonders were bought. 

Owing to the small amount of space available in the cupboards, a 
new scheme for circulating the books has been adopted. By making 
Class Libraries with one book for every pupil in a class, a large number 
of books has been taken from the Library, thus making room for more 
new ones. The Class Library books are in the charge either of the 
Enelish teacher of a class or of a Librarian appointed by the teacher, 
and are interchanged among the pupils in the same class. Because of the 
large number required for the Class Libraries it was necessary to buy 
many more new books. These new books are of many types including 
books of travel, scientific research, sport, adventure, and fiction, and are 
varied enough to appeal to the many diverse tastes in reading which 
are to be expected in a large school. Teachers report that the Class 
Libraries are very popular with the pupils. 

We are now looking forward to the time when we can have a Library 
Room of our own. It is very difficult to get the atmosphere of a Library 
in an ordinary class-room and the space available for housing books is 
naturally reduced. 

Room Ten, the long popular reading room, has been ably supervised 
by Drury with Rowse as the other librarian. On wet days magazines are 
put in rooms [IT and IIA, and in the ante-room. A new magazine, ‘‘The 
Popular Science Edueator,’’ has been purchased this year. 

Miss Robertson has been aided in the management of the Library 
in Room 20 this year by these librarians—Neaire Barnett, Raynor Carter, 
Allan and Warner. 


ON THE EDITOR’S TABLE 
‘REVIEW’? EXCHANGES 


During the first half-year of 1936 we have received many interesting publications 
from various parts of New Zealand and from overseas. We expect several more later. 
This is, of course, the first half-yearly publication of the ‘‘Review,’’ and we hope 
to acknowledge further ‘‘exchanges’’ in our end-of-year number. 

We congratulate students of other schools on their efforts to produce a worthy 
magazine, and take this opportunity of welcoming comment on our own. The overseas 
numbers are of particular value in that they help us to understand the ideas and 
aspirations that are moving the minds of our friends beyond New Zealand. We 
appreciate, too, the work of our New Zealand friends; but we feel that what is most 
different from ourselves is, of necessity, most stimulating. We have noticed especially: 

THE COLLEGE TIMES, Xmas 1935, Easter 1936. Upper Canada College, Toronto. 
We find the sporting notes refreshing. 

IN BETWEEN TIMES. Upper Canada College, Toronto. Your literary sections, 
especially the part devoted to verse, is outstanding. 

VULCAN. Central Technical School, Toronto. ‘‘Spring’’ and ‘‘Autumn,’’ two very 
fine wood-engravings. The article on ‘‘Education, The Span of Peace,’’ is much 
appreciated. 

VANTECH. Vancouver Technical College, British Columbia, Canada. An excellent 
number. Your account of the All Blacks’ visit is particularly interesting to us. 

THE SEDDONIAN. Seddon Memorial Technical College, Auckland. This is a fine 
publication. The technical section is thoughtful and well planned. The lino-cuts done 
in the Printing Department are remarkably effective. 
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We wish also to acknowledge gratefully: 


THE BARROVIAN, Grammar School, Barrow-in-Furness; THE ARROW, Owen’s School, 
Islington; THE SOUTHLANDIAN, Boys’ High School, Invercargill; D.T.H.S. MAGAZINE, 
Technical High School, Dunedin; THz WESTONIAN, West Christchurch High School, 
Christchurch; REVIEW, Wellington Technical College; THE POSTMAN, Correspondence 
School, Wellington ; unusual and comprehensive record of a little known branch of 
educational work, REVIEW, Canterbury University College. 


STAFF NOTES 


Miss June Midgley has joined the Commercial staff. She matriculated 
at New Brighton High School; attended our day school Commercial 
classes last year as a post-matriculated student; was in the A Netball 
team and interests herself in that branch of sport. | 

Miss Doreen Mulholland, an old girl of the College, now divides her 
time between assisting Miss Tennent in Room 12, and Miss Seymour (at 
Papanul). 

Miss Ruth Cannon is now assisting in Miss Graham’s kitchen as a 
full-time member of the staff. 

Miss Janet Seymour has charge of the Home Science Department at 
the Papanui School. She gained both of her Home Science Diplomas 
with us last year. 

Miss Joan Buchanan is at present taking the place of Miss Wild in 
the Hostel and Home Science classes. She was a student for several 
years in our Home Science Department. 

Miss Zilla Wild has a year’s leave during which she is visiting 
England and the Continent. 

Miss Booth and Miss Hall have returned from their trips to Europe. 
Miss Booth is doing much to help people to ‘‘keep fit.’’ Miss Hall has 
extended her activities to Papanui on three days of the week. 

Miss Althea Levick was a fourth year pupil in the day school and is 
now installed as clerk in the office at Papanui. 

Miss W. Smith. We much regret the withdrawal of Miss Smith for 
the latter part of the Second Term owing to the illness of her mother. 
We are glad to hear that Mrs. Smith is progressing. Miss G. M. Glan- 
ville replaced Miss Smith for a short time and an old friend, Miss H. M. 
Goldstone, B.A., is now carrying on. 

Mr. A. M. Hatch, A.R.A. (N.Z.), joined the staff at the beginning 
of the second term as assistant on the Commercial side. He is a 
Registered Accountant and Member of the N.Z. Society of Accountants. 
He comes to us with over thirteen years of practical experience in 
commercial work, being lately employed as assistant accountant with 
Messrs. Ashby Bergh and Co. Ltd. of this city. He is also in his fourth 
year as an evening school instructor with us. He was educated at the 
Boys’ High School, Christchurch, and is particularly interested in tennis. 

Mr. Neville Barker, M.A., who graduated recently with honours in 
Economies at Canterbury College, has been relieving at Papanui since Dr. 
Sheen left for Dunedin. 

Mr. John Knight, N.Z. Dip. Fine Arts, is another new member of the 
staff whose duties are confined to Papanui where he instructs in Drawing, 
Colour Work, and Art Crafts. 

Mr. George Harkness, Physical Drill Instructor at the Y.M.C.A., as a 
part. time instructor in itn old school, now takes the boys’ classes in is 
new departure in our curriculum. 
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Mr. Will Hutchens, Mus.Bac., has now started practices for the mem- 
bers of the school orchestra. These are held on two days in the week. 
His musical abilities will be of immense advantage alike to the members 
of the orchestra and to the school. 

Mr. H. P. Wise is another member of the staff who was welcomed 
hack by his colleagues, after an interesting trip to Europe. 

Dr. Bryden, Mr. McBride and Miss Plimsoll. We regret the departure 
of Dr. Bryden, but heartily congratulate him on his appointment to the 
important position of Students’ Warden in Melbourne University, where 
he is doing well. Miss Plimsoll and Mr. McBride are greatly missed at 
Barbadoes Street, although still members of the staff. 

A pleasant little farewell party was held in the Common Room at the 
end of the first term to do honour to all three. 


SOME IMPRESSIONS OF GERMANY 


The traveller from England to Germany via Holland gets his first 
impressions of a German city at Cologne. Here the cathedral dominates 
the whole eity. It is a masterpiece or Gothic Architecture but is largely 
modern. It contains many famous shrines, beautiful sculpture work and 
elorious windows. One of the most treasured of its relies is the shrine 
where lie the bones of the Three Wise Men. Cologne is well known for 
its famous eau de Cologne and there is plenty of the real article for sale 
in the shops. 

An eight hour train journey via Hamelin of Pied Piper fame brings 
one to Berlin. Here one may roam through the ex-Kaiser’s palace and 
sit at the very table where he signed the fateful declaration of war 
against Eneland in 1914. Such is the irony of fate, that the very table 
and inkstand were made from the wood of Nelson’s ‘‘ Victory’’ and 
presented to the Kaiser before war broke out. Berlin abounds in 
museums and palaces, the former Crown Prince’s palace now being a 
museum. One of the most interesting sights of the Unter den Linden 
is the tomb of the Unknown Warrior. This is very salient in structure 
but humble. It is open to the sky and contains two flames which burn 
perpetually. Two German guards mount watch over the tomb. 

A few miles from Berlin lies Potsdam, where are situated the great 
palaces of Frederick the Great. They are in splendid order, as they were 
used by the ex-Kaiser till 1918. In the great New Palace at Sans Souci 
were seen the famous egg-shaped room, the hall of shells and the marble 
hall. The parquet floors and candelabra of all the German palaces are 
magnificent. 

‘A. two-hour journey from Berlin brings one to Dresden, capital of 
Saxony and artistic centre. The Palace of Augustus the Strong, whose 
shade dominates Dresden, provides the tourist with a wealth of art in 
tapestries, candelabra, Dresden china, French furniture and silk brocades. 
The State Picture Gallery contains one of the most famous pictures in 
the world—the Sistine Madonna, by Raphael. This one picture alone 
has a gallery to itself. Near Dresden are the famous Meissen porcelain 
works where we saw pieces of china of almost priceless value being 
finished. The church of St. Nicholai, near Meissen, has a unique war 
memorial in that the whole exterior is most heautitully elaborated in 
Dresden china, 
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West of Dresden hes Leipzig, where stands the gigantic granite 
memorial to those allies who fell in the Battle of the Nations against 
Napoleon. It took thirteen years to build and is 91 metres high. Around 
the outside are great figures, each twelve metres high and weighing two 
hundred tons each. The German war god is shown in the lower part 
and inseribed, ‘‘God with Us.’’ The whole memorial cost six million 
marks and weighs as many hundredweight. Inside, the memorial is like 
a cool chamber even on the hottest day and has the most remarkable 
acoustic properties. The size of the individual figures inside, and out, 
staggers one. About a mile away is a tabernacle to those Russians who 
fell in the campaign. 

Chemnitz, south-east of Leipzig, is the other large town of Saxony, 
but is not a tourist resort as the town is largely given over to textile 
manutactures. 

Nuremberg is one of the most charming of the old towns of Bavaria. 
Here the past mingles with the present. The old part of the city is still 
walled and surrounded by a moat. In the Market Platz stands the 
Roman Catholic Church of Our Lady, beautifully frescoed and figured. 
The famous clock is, however, the main feature of this church. On the 
first stroke of 12 o’clock each day two small doors open and then there 
begins a stately procession of eighteen electors who do homage to the 
Kaiser. It is only one of the many marvellous mechanical inventions 
that are to be seen in S. Germany. Nuremberg is of course the city 
of toys and clocks—‘‘Nurembere eggs’’ they are called. 

Still proceeding south, one reaches Munich, the centre for the 
Bavarian Alps, the home of brewing and the adopted city of the Fuhrer, 
Herr Hitler. No good tourist travelling in south Germany in summer 
omits to visit the Hofbrau House and sample a litre of the German beer. 
Here stands a magnificent memorial to the 30,000 Germans from Munich 
who fell in the Great War. These memorials in the country of our 
former enemy bring home to one the utter futility of war. 

From Munich a visit was paid to Oberammergau, the scene of the 
Passion Play, last held in 1934 to mark the four hundredth anniversary 
of the deliverance of the district from the plague. Here is erected a 
oereat wooden theatre with the Bavarian Alps for the scenery at the 
back of the stage. We saw the heavy cross used, the table of the Last 
Supper, the Roman costumes, and conversed with Anton Lang, the man 
who has played the part of Christ three times. 

The little town of Lindau les nestling in the sun at the east end of 
Lake Constance, or the Bodensee. The trip by luxurious steamer up the 
lake is a never-to-be-forgotten treat. One passes Friedrichschafen half 
way to Constance. Here are situated the great mooring masts of the 
Graf Zeppelin. Constance is beautifully situated for a restful holiday. 
It was here that I had the amusing experience of wandering into Switzer- 
land when going for a morning stroll. Not being in possession of a 
passport at the time and inability to speak German gave me some anxious 
moments. 

After a tour of Switzerland, Constance, via Freiburg, to Heidelbure 
constituted the next stage of the journey. The Black Forest is the home 
of woodearvers and clock makers, and here one feels in a romantic land. 
Heidelbure, the city of duelling, has a great castle and university. The 
castle dates from 1760 and contains a famous wine vat which holds 
221,726 litres. The first castle in the city was bombarded by the armies 
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of Louis XIV in 1689, was rebuilt and again destroyed by fire. <At 
Heidelbure one takes the steamer for that world-famous journey down 
the Rhine. After passing Worms where the famous diet was held, one 
reaches Mainz, the birthplace of John Gutenberg, inventor of printing. 
Connected by train with Mainz is Wiesbaden where the famous mineral 
springs rival those of Baden Baden. The wealthy may find ways of 
spending money at the roulette tables there. Mainz to Bingen is a short 
journey. Here in the river opposite Bingen lies the island with the 
famous Mouse Tower where legend says the wicked grain profiteer of 
the 10th century, Bishop Hatto, was devoured by rats. 

Bingen to Coblenz provides some of the prettiest of the Rhine 
scenery. Either side is lined with castles, all steeped in legend and 
giving the Rhine the title, ‘‘The River of Romanee.’’ Vine-clad fields 
coming to the water’s edge speak well for the harvest to come of Rhine 
wine. The great fortress of Eprenbreitstein lies opposite Coblenz, 
which stands at the confluence of the Rhine and Moselle rivers. Here 
is situated the majestic Kaiser Wilhelm monument. <A bridge of boats 
spans the Rhine at this point. 

Between Coblenz and Cologne one makes a call at Bonn. This is 
Beethoven’s town which contains the little house where was born one of 
the greatest musicians of all time. Here one sees the original manuscripts 
of the famous Moonlight Sonata, and the Sonata Pathetique and the 
tragic procession of ear trumpets, each one larger than the preceding 
one whereby the master sought in vain to defeat his deafness. His death 
mask is that of a face stamped with human kindness, sad to the depths 
yet serene to the heights. In the museum at Bonn lies the skull of one 
of the earliest known men, that of Neanderthal Man. 

It is but a short journey from Bonn to Cologne, and with our arrival 
there we had completely encircled Germany by a journey covering almost 
five thousand miles. The tourist resorts of Germany are indeed beautiful, 
and the people very friendly to the traveller from abroad. 

H. P. WISE 


General and Sports Section 


MATRICULATION LITERARY AND DEBATING SOCIETY 


The election of officers for 1936 resulted as follows:— 


President: Dr. Hansen. 

Vice-Presidents: Miss Haddrell, Miss Robinson, Miss Higgins, Miss Plimsoll, 
Miss Robertson, Mr. Parker, Mr. Denny, Mr. Harris, Mr. McLaren. 

Chairman: J. Shankland. 

Vice-Chairman: I. Bonisch. 

Secretary: Shirley Roden. 

Committee: Dini, Clothier, Hammar. 


This year as in previous years there are three branches of the Society, one for 
each of the classes H.L.C., Cert. 1, and Cert. 2. Besides individual class debates a 
debate between Cert. 1 and Cert. 2 was held on June 3rd, the subject being ‘‘ That 
Germany ’s pre-war possessions be restored to her.’’ 

Warner was elected librarian for the League of Nations literature. Bonisch 
replaced Shankland as chairman, and Clothier was elected to replace Bonisch as 
vice-chairman, 
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MATRIC. REUNION 


The Annual Reunion of the Matriculation Literary and Debating Society was 
held on Friday, March 13th, in the Memorial Hall. 

The function, which was a most enjoyable one, consisted of a programme of 
dancing, games, competitions and items arranged by the committee. The attendance 
of past students was rather disappointing, but those who attended the Reunion 
thoroughly enjoyed themselves. Supper was served in the old hall from the cafeteria 
by members of the Society. 


GIRLS’ HOSTEL NOTES 


This year there is a larger number of girls at the Hostel than there has been 
for some years past. The house is represented in school sports. There are seven 
girls in the hockey teams and so far they have not come home looking triumphant, 
but we hope they will yet have some successes. Swimming, also, is a popular sport 
and two girls are wearing Bronze Medallions, while one girl is the proud possessor 
of a bar to a Bronze Medallion and a first-class Instructors’ Certificate. Two school 
prefects, Joan Bray and Edna Cole, are members of the household and are called 
upon to exercise their authority here at times as well as at school. 

This year has gone very pleasantly with work and study and play. Weeks go 
by quickly and the week-ends are always welcome with their added leisure and 
opportunities for games and dancing. Skipping is a favourite morning exercise to 
warm ourselves up, and dancing in the evening before preparation begins. We have 
had several picnics, one or two visits to the pictures, and a very pleasant party at 
the Boys’ Hostel, an event we all look forward to eagerly and thoroughly enjoy 
when it arrives. We plan to reciprocate. 

One member of the household is the possessor of a luxurious black fur coat to 
keep herself warm during the winter. She usually sits in the best chair and sleeps 
while others work, but she earns her keep by catching rats and mice. Although 
very inquisitive, she is a general favourite with everyone and has no set of rules 
to worry about. 


BOYS’ HOSTEL NOTES 


The Hostel opened this year with its full quota of twenty-two boys and a small 
waiting list, but N. Frazer obtained a position and left us and now D. McDonald 
has started work in the enginecring world. In order to secure a record of the year 
a photograph was taken of the boys with Dr. and Mrs. Hansen, Dr. Bryden and 
Mr. Kidson. Dr. Bryden, who had been with us for some time, left for Melbourne 
during the holidays, taking with him the best wishes of everyone at the Hostel. 

Although it failed to win the competition, the Hostel cricket team had several 
good games and provided excellent sport for everybody. Last term closed with an 
inter-Hostel party which everyone enjoyed very much. 

We were all very sorry to hear of the death of Emerson’s father early in the 
second term. A wreath was sent on behalf of the Hostel. 

Under the guidance of Dr. and Mrs. Hansen, and with Mr. Kidson as House- 
master, and Nell as Head-boy, we look forward to a pleasant second term. 


SCHOOL SWIMMING 


The popularity of the pleasant but useful summer pastime of swimming was 
shown by the large number of entries in all events at our annual swimming sports. 

Again this year all events were scratch, but swimmers were graded into 
championship and non-championship sections. The house relay showed that Wise’s 
House was superior in free-style swimming, as they won the eight a-side relay by 
almost a length of the bath. 

The following are the results:— 


SENIOR CHAMPIONSHIP 


The senior (over 15 years) championship produced two really good boys in 
A. Westaway and W. Ogston Ogston proved himself the faster swimmer, winning 
the three freestyle events, but Westaway was the more versatile and, in addition 
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to being secoud to_Ogston in the three events mentioned above, won the breast- 
stroke race and the neat dive, giving a particularly attractive exhibition in the 
latter event. Ogston also won the backstroke race (any style), but this did not 
count for the championship. 

33% Yards Freestyle, Senior Championship—First heat: A. Westaway 1, R. Heaney 
2,3. McDonald 3. Time, 19$ sec. Second heat: W. Ogston 1, J. Taylor 2, T. Holder 
3. Time, 192 sec. Final: Ogston 1, Westaway 2, Heaney 3. Time, 182 sec. 

663 Yards Freestyle, Senior Championship—First heat: W. Ogston 1, T Holder 2, 
J. McDonald 3. Time, 452 sec. Second heat: A. Westaway 1, J. Taylor 2, R. Heaney 
3. Time, 422sec. Final: Ogston 1, Westaway 2, Taylor 3. Time, 44% sec. 

100 Yards Freestyle, Senior Championship—W. Ogston 1, A. Westaway 2, K. 
King 3, ‘Time, 66% sec. 

663 Yards Breaststroke, Senior Championship—A. Westaway 1, J. Taylor 2, R. 
Heaney 3. Time, 57 sec. 

Neat Dive, Senior Championship—A. Westaway 1, J. Taylor 2, J. McDonald 3. 

senior Championship—A. Westaway 1, W. Ogston 2, J. Taylor 3. 


JUNIOR CHAMPIONSHIP 


Amongst the juniors, the outstanding competitor was I. HE. Mitchell, who, in 
addition to winning the two freestyle championships and the breaststroke race, was 
second in the neat dive, this event being won by A. C. Donald, the runner-up. 

333 Yards Freestyle, Junior Championship—First heat: R. Macfarlane 1, R. 
Woodham 2, M. Dawson 3. Time, 21%sec. Second heat: I. HE. Mitchell 1, I. Veiteh 
2,3. Holder 3. Time, 20g sec. Final: Mitchell 1, Holder 2, Veitch 3. Time, 193 sec. 

100 Yards Freestyle, Junior Championship—I. E. Mitchell 1, I. Veitch 2, R. Mce- 
Cammon 38. Time, 692 sec. 

66% Yards Breaststroke, Junior Championship—I. E. Mitchell 1, R. Woodham 2, 
A. ©. Donald 3. Time, 542 sec. 

Neat Dive, Junior Championship—A. C. Donald 1, I. E. Mitchell 2, R. Woodham 3. 

_ Junior Championship—lI. E. Mitchell 1, A. C. Donald 2, R. Woodham 3. 


NON-CHAMPIONSHIP EVENTS 

Learners’ Race, Freestyle, 20 yards—First heat: L. Hogg 1, A. Stephens 2, G. 
Coull 3. Time, 2% sec. Second heat: L. Whittle 1, J. Shipman 2. Time 26 see, 
Final: Hogg 1, Stephens 2, Coull 3. Time, 21sec. 

663 Yards Freestyle, Senior Non-Championship—First heat: A. Dini 1, L. Smith 2, 
G. Carson 3. Time, 463sec. Second heat: R. Cooksley 1, WoeHChristiansen 2, G. 
Gregg 3. Time, 503 sec. Final: Dini 1, Cooksley 2, Christiansen 3. Time, 464 sec. 

33% Yards Freestyle, Junior Non-Championship—First heat: A. Bell 1, G. Bastion 
2, KR. Hathaway 3. Time, 21g sec. Second heat: H. Sturrock 1, H. Hutchison 2, J. 
Shannahan 3. Time, 21gsec. Third heat: K. Murphy 1, E. Forsey 2, J. Leith 3. 
Time, 233 sec. Fourth heat: J. Grainger 1, M. Leech 2, T. Cannon 3. Time, 22 sec. 
First semi-final: H. Sturrock 1, A. Bell 2, G. Bastion 3. Time, 22sec. Second semi- 
final: M. Leech 1, J. Grainger 2, R. Hathaway 3. Time, 23 sec. Final: Bell 1, Stur- 
rock 2, Grainger 3. Time, 212 sec. 

334 Yards Breaststroke, Senior Non-Championship—First heat: A. Anton 1, D. 
McBurney 2, G. Banfield 3. Time, 264 sec. Second nat ee i, i. Mintromi 2, 
A. Humphreys 38. Time, 253 sec. Third heat: W. Rees 1, W. Nell 2, J. Townsend 3. 
Time, 252 sec. Final; Mills 1, Anton 2, Gregg 3. Time, 262 sec. 

333 Yards Breaststroke, Junior Non-Championship—First heat: W. Robinson 1, 
A. Todd 2, M. Hansen 3. Time, 30sec. Second heat: F. Coy 1, L. Crothall 2, F. 
Creed 3. Time, 28sec. Third heat: D. McLeod 1, T. Johnson 2, K. Stanbury 3. 
Time, 28$ sec. Final: Coy 1, Crothall 2, Robinson 3. Time, 282 sec. 

334 Yards Breaststroke, under 14 years, Non-Championship—First heat: D. Morse 
1, D. Melbourne 2, A. Wigg 3. Time, 30% sec. Second heat: D. McLeod 1, T. Filler 
2, C. Nixon 38. Time, 34sec. Final: Nixon 1, McLeod 2. Time, 33 sec. 

333 Yards Backstroke (any style), open—W. Ogston 1, M. Thurlow 2, K. King 3. 
Time, 25 sec. 

333 Yards Backstroke (hands on hips), Senior Non-Championship—H. Mills 1, W. 
Rees 2, G. Banfield 3. Time, 382 sec. a . ss 

33% Yards Backstroke (hands on hips), Junior Non-Championship—First heat: 
M. Hansen 1, A. Todd 2, W. Robinson 3. Time, 402 sec. Second heat: F. Coy 1, 
G. Emerson 2. Time, 41sec. Final: Hansen 1, Emerson 2. Time, 40 sec. 

Neat Dive, Senior Non-Championship—C. Brown 1, J. Dodgson 2, N. Ellis 3. 

Neat Dive, Junior Non-Championship—T. Cannon 1, D. O’Halloran 2, R. Hath- 
away 3. 
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| Contemp late men as from a Lofty 
height. How innumerable seems the swarm 
of men, how infinite their pomps and cere — 
monies. How they wander to and {ro upon the 
deep in fatr weather and in storm, See them ~ 
great va Lue men place on fame; to day it 
is here tomorrow in the dust of the past:-— 

Think of the myriads of men who 
courted fame, whose vain trappings are yes— 
torclays. Lontemplate those who have heard 
of thy name: how soon will they forget (c= 
And then ref Lect on the vanity of fame— 
glory and reputation. ee 
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— Nearcus Aurelius Antoninus. — 


Time like an ever-rolling stream, 
Bears all its sons aways 

They tly fo otten,as a dream _ 
Dies at Pe opening day— 3 
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SCRIPT PRINT, By DAPHNE PEppER, H.3. 
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HOUSE EVENTS 


House Life-Saving Relay Race, two a-side—Wise’s House 1, Bender’s House 2, 
Kidson’s House 3. The winning team consisted of W. Ogston and H. Mills. Time, 
38 sec. 


House Relay Race, Freestyle, eight a-side—First heat: Cartner’s House 1, Denny’s 
House 2, Bender’s House 38. Time, 3min. 17sec. Second heat: Wise’s House l, 
Kidson’s House 2, Phear’s House 3. Time, 3min.°1l0sec. Final: Wise’s House 1, 
Cartner’s House 2, Denny’s House 3. The winning team consisted of W. Ogston, 
A. Dini, R. Macfarlane, J. Veitch, H. Milés, R. Heaney, H. Doherty, and W. 
Christensen. 


House Championship—Wise’s House 1, Kidson’s House 2, Harris’s House 3. 


INTER-SECONDARY SCHOOLS’ RELAY RACES 


In the Annual Junior and Senior Relay Races, held at the Christ’s College baths, 
both Technical College teams went down in face of particularly strong opposition 
from both High School and Christ’s College. Both Juniors and Seniors were about 
fourth of the six competing teams. 


The teams were:— 
Senior: W. Ogston (captain), R. Heaney, A. Dini, J. Taylor. 
Junior: 1. Mitehell (captain), 1. Veitch, KR. Hathaway. 


VISITS TO WEST CHRISTCHURCH BATHS 


During the first term, at the invitation of the West Christchurch School, a 
party of boys representative of our best swimmers, engaged in a friendly contest 
with West Christchurch. No boy was permitted to swim in more than one event 
other than the relay, in which all took part. Points were awarded and the two 
teams showed almost equal prowess. 


Later in the term a similar gathering was held in which Boys’ High School also 
participated. At this meeting, especially good times were recorded and again, 
results were about even. 


The Technical team included the following:—A. Westaway, W. Ogston, R. Heaney, 


A. Dini, J. Taylor, I. Mitchell, R. Woodham, I. Veitch, J. Holder, R. Hathaway, H. 
Mills, D. McBurnev, R. Macfarlane. 


BOYS’ LIFE-SAVING 


The 1935-36 Life-Saving activities have been most successful. We did not enter 
a team for the Sir John Hall Competition, but concentrated our energies on teaching 
as many boys as possible the art of life-saving. In consequence no fewer than 
eighty awards were gained by boys of the school. The basement of the new hall 
was most useful for the classes in land drill and theory. We are grateful to Mr. 
Breward for his assistance, particularly with the Award of Merit work—five Silver 
Medallions in one team is most creditable. A pleasing feature of the work was the 
way in which boy instructors did the greater part of the teaching. The supervision 
and organisation of the classes was undertaken by Dr. Bryden and Mr. Harris, 
assisted by Mr. McKenzie and Mr. Whitehouse. House points are given for each 
award, and at present most points have been gained by Mr. Newton’s House, 
followed by Kidson’s and Wise’s. 


The following Life-Saving Awards have been gained by boys of the School since 
the ‘‘Review’’ was published last December:— 
Silver Medallion 
George Banfield. David McBurney. Harold Mills. - 
Garrick Gregg. Ivan Mitchell. ae 
Bar to Bronze 
J. McDonald. 


Instructors’ Certificates 


R. Hathaway. William Mintrom J. MeDonald. 
J. Phillips. John Townsend J. Mitchell, 
H, Mills ;/ 


vee 
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Bronze Medallions 


C. W. Bishop. R. W. Reynolds. W. Robinson 
lL. ©. Brown. W. K. Mintrom. he Be Lode, 
Ke. J. alder, R. C. Woodham. A. V. Trewer 
T. P. Cannon, G, I’. Grege. G. H. Easton. 
A. E. Diehl. R. J. Jack. J. W. Phillips. 
A. J. Manderson. G. Emerson. R. Kennard, 
J. H. Moonlight. D. 8. MeLeod. R. Kennedy. 
W. L. Winter. Dp. FP, -O Halloran, L. E. Cottermoie. 
K. HE. Mapstone. W. R. Rees. 

Intermediate Certificates 
A. Anderson. M. Gileson. R. Todd. 
G. Alexander. R. Woodham. J. Tullo. 
C. Bishop. J. Phillips, C. Roden. 
I. Brown. Widdowson. W. Rees. 
Tt. Cannon, R. Kennard, W. Winter. 
A. Diehl. R. Reynolds. W. Mintrom. 
A. Egan. J. Lieth. J. McDonald. 
G, Emerson. B. Lye. R. Kennedy 
J. Foulds. D. MeLeod. G. Gregg. 
T, Hanham. A. Manderson. K. Calder. 
BR. Jacek. J. Moonlight. G. Easton. 
W. Robinson. D. O’Halloran. Kk. Mapstone. 
Cottermole. A. Trewer. 


Elementary Certificates 
N. Davidson T,. Johnson. 


GIRLS’ LIFE-SAVING AND SWIMMING NOTES 


This year, with Miss Booth back amongst us once more, this part of our sporting 
activities is going well ahead. 

After five years, we have lost the Monica Thacker Shield to the Old Girls, but 
we will do our best to regain it if possible, next year. We congratulate the Old 
Girls on their fine performance. 

Four girls were successful in gaining their Awards of Merit in the first term, 
and we hope to have more later on. 

Betty Hobson won the swimming championship easily with 22 points, Ruth 
Richardson with 10 points was runner-up. 

Results were as follows:— 


CHAMPIONSHIP EVENTS 
334 Yards.—Betty Hobson 1, Ruth Richardson 2, Marion Pole 3. 
100 Yards.—Betty Hobson 1, Marion Pole 2, Meryl Cole 3. 
de3 Yards Backstroke.—Ruth Richardson 1, Betty Hobson 2, Edna Thomas 3. 
Dive.—Betty Hobson 1, Gwen Walsh 2, Ngaio Gibbs 3. 


HANDICAP AND OPEN EVENTS 


333 Yards Handicap—Senior.—Shirley Roden 1, Dulcie Twose 2, Brenda Smith 3. 

33% Yards Handicap—Junior—Joan Crichton 1, Norma Smith 2, Elsie 
MeCormick 3. 

Dive—Non-Championship.—Alice Hill 1, Norma Sturrock 2, Dulcie Twose 3. 

Learners’ Width—Margaret Moffatt 1, Lilian Bradley 2, Helen Moffatt 3. 

Backstroke—Non-Championship.—Geraldine Reid 1, Shirley Roden 2, Dulcie 
Twose 3. 

Plunge—Open.—Shirley Stagg 1 (Distance 43 ft. 3in.), Geraldine Reid 2, Norma 
Smith 3. 

Floating—Open.—Yvonnie Burrows 1, Betty Hobson 2, Edna Cole 3. 

Duck-Dive—Open.— Ngaio Gibbs 1, Norma Sturrock 2, Edna Thomas 3. 

Life-Saving Race—Open.—Geraldine Reid 1, Edna Thomas 2, Merle Cuthbertson 3. 
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Backstroke Style—Ngaio Gibbs 1, Geraldine Reid 2, Edna Thomas 3. 

Breaststroke Style—Edna Thomas 1, Ngaio Gibbs 2, Betty Hobson 3. 

Form Relay—lst year.—C.1.A. 1, H.1.X. 2, H.1.A. 3. 2nd year—H.2.B. 1, C.2.X. 2, 
H2.A. @ Senior—H.3, 4, 5, 1; C.3, 4, 5, 2; Cert. 1 and H.L.C, 3. 

House Relay.—Yellow 1, Blue 2, Purple 3. 

House Points.—Purple 29, Red 25, Yellow 20. 


SOCCER NOTES 


At the time this magazine goes to the press we have commenced winter sports. 


Wednesday Games 


We have 150 boys playing soccer on Wednesday afternoons at Ensor’s Road and 
Hagley Park. Each house has its own team and the competition for the McKinley 
Cup promises to be well contested. Last year’s winners were Mr. Cartner’s House 
with Mr. Newton’s House as runners-up. 


Saturday Games 


We have four school teams playing in the C.F.A. Saturday competitions. They 
are:—One 5th grade, two 6th grade, and a 7th grade. So far the teams have played 
well and some of them look like winners. 

Later on in the second term the Dunedin Technical College team will come to 
Christchurch for the annual tournament. We are also looking forward to our annual 
game against Wigram Acrodrome. 

The school coaches and supervisors for the soccer code are Messrs. Duncan, 
Harris and Phear. It is very pleasing to see the interest Mr. E. T. Cox, a senior 
referee, has taken in the Wednesday games. Each week he comes down to the 
playing fields and gives us the benefit of his experience and his services as a 
rereces, 

There is a linking up between the present day-school boys and the teams entered 
by the Old Boys’ Club. When players leave school they may still play for the 
school teams if they are under the age limit and so keep in touch with their 
school mates. 

SOCCER ‘‘ALL BLACKS’’ 


Three out of the eleven players who are to represent New Zealand against 
Australia are old boys of this college. They are S. Cawtheray, M. Gordon and F. 
Craggs. M. Gordon has the added distinction of being the Captain of the Soccer 
‘FAIL Blacks. *? 

The Canterbury representative Soccer team won the English Cup from Auckland 
last month. This is the most important trophy for soccer in New Zealand. Of 
the eleven players, four were old boys—M. Gordon (captain), 8. Cawtheray, F. 
Craggs, and G. Smith. 

It is not long since these men were playing on Saturday afternoons for Technical 
College. Which boys in the school to-day will, in a few years’ time, be Soccer 
reps. for Canterbury and New Zealand? You can have three guesses. 


AMATEUR ATHLETIC, CYCLING AND HARRIER CLUB 


The season just concluded has proved the most successful in the 
history of the club, and the performance put up by the club last season 
must be a record for any club in New Zealand. 

The club succeeded in winning the Inter-Club Senior and Junior 
Athletic Competition, and followed by winning the Senior and Junior 
Championship of Canterbury. | 

The women members of the club gained most points in the Inter-Club 
Competition and also gained the ‘“‘Club Cup’’ at the Girls’ Business 
Sports. 

The cyclists also performed with great success and at the Cyeling 
Championships were successful in winning every Senior Championship. - 
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The Harriers, although the junior branch of the elub, have not been 
without their successes and it appears as if they will win the B Grade 
Harrier Inter-Club Competition. 

Perhaps the club’s greatest triumph was the selection of Messrs. 
G. R. B. Giles and C. H. Matthews for the Olympic Games. 

The following members were placed in the Canterbury Champion- 
ships :— 

Miss B. Stewart, 3rd 100 Yards Ladies. 
A. Lohrey, lst Diseus Throw. 
i. W, Wilkins, Ist Long Jump; 2d Hieh dump; Hop, Stes and Jump. 
D. Herman, 2nd Shot Putt; 2nd Javelin Throw. 
+ , Bradwell, Ist 120 Yards Hurdles. 
C. Woodward, 2nd 120 Yards Hurdles. 
H. Matthews, Ist 3 Miles; 2nd 1 Mile. 
Tate, 2nd Hammer Throw. 
Hardie, 2nd Long Jump. 
G. Shead, 8rd High Jump. 
J. Collins, 8rd Hammer. 
Bartlett, 3rd 3 Miles. 
YT. Younes, 3rd Shot Putt. 
R. B. Giles, All Cycling Titles. 


AHH RUMORS 


JUNIOR CHAMPIONSHIPS 


A. Dini, lst in 100 Yards, 220 Yards, 120 Yards Hurdles, 220 Yards Hurdles, 
Long Jump, and Hop, Step and Jump. 

W. Christiansen, 2nd High Jump and Long Jump. 

R. Robertson, 2nd Hop, Step and Jump, and 3rd Discus. 

EK. D. Queree, 2nd 440 Yards. 

R. M. Dynes, 2nd 1 Mile. 

D. Herman, Ist Shot Putt, Javelin, and Diseus. 

J. R. Brown, 2nd Javelin Throw and Discus. 

G. Gibson, rd High Jump. 


CANTERBURY REPRESENTATIVE HONOURS 


Misses B. Stewart and 8S. Anderson. 
Messrs. G. RK. B. Giles, C. BR. Bradwell, L. C. Woodward, D. Herman, H. W. 
Wilkins. 


OLYMPIC HONOURS 
Messrs. G. R. B. Giles and C. H. Matthews. 


Acknowledgments. 


The thanks of the Club are due to those who helped during the year and to 
Dr. Hansen and the Board of Governors for the use of Ensor’s Road. 


OUR OLYMPIC REPRESENTATIVES 


Mr. G. R. B. Giles joined the Amateur Athletic Club in 1928, and 
performed very well that year at the Halswell Sports. He was one of 
the first members of the Cycling Section. Mr. Giles was the first member 
of the Club to win a N.Z. Championship, doing this in 1932 when he won 
the 100 miles road cycling championship of New Zealand. He has also 
represented the Club with success as a mile runner in inter-club com- 
petitions. Mr. Giles has been on the committee of the Club since 1930, 
and for some time was a delegate to the Canterbury Centre. 

Mr. C. H. Matthews joined the Club in 1930 and in his early days 
competed for the Club as a 880 yards and mile runner. [Later he took on 
three miles, and is a foundation member of the Harrier Section. He has 
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represented Canterbury on the track and as a cross country runner. He 
is the first male member of the Club to hold a New Zealand record and 
the first member of the Club to hold an Australian record. Mr. Matthews 
has been on the Committee for several seasons. He is also a prominent 
member of the Past and Senior Students’ Association, and was for a term 
secretary of the Association. 


The following are the names and addresses of club secretaries :— 


Amateur Athletic, Cycling and Harrier Club— 
Mr. C. Sanderson, 
77 Wrights Road, Hillmorton, $.W.1. 


Dramatic Society— 
Mr, A. E. Wickham, 
345 Armagh Street, E.1. 


Debating Society— 
Mr. W. Cook, 
6 Currie’s Street, Riccarton, W.1. 


Old Girls’ Basketball Club— 
Mrs. L. Rountree, 
o20 Barbadoes Street, City, C.1. 


Old Girls’ Cricket Club— 
Miss I. Mitchell, 
27 Stapletons Road, Shirley, N.E.1. 
Old Girls’ Hockey Club— 
Miss E. Byrne, 
659 Gloucester Street, Linwood, E.1. 


The Seeretary of the Past and Senior Students’ Association, to whom 
all enquiries concerning Old Students’ activities should be sent is :— 


Mi. E. Wood, 
524 Avonside Drive, 
Avonside N.E.1. 


A Slip of the Tongue: Heard in Assembly. 

A distinguished visitor was being introduced. Said the speaker: ‘‘We 
have heard you three times over the radio, so that you’re really not 
unknown to us. That’s the worst of the radio!”’ 


Hygiene Howlers 
To stop arterial bleeding from the arm apply a tourniquet over the 
left side of the heart. 
To correct round shoulders and a hollow back, use a straight-jacket. 
The Biceps are a kind of tooth! 
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